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At  the  time  the  Saints  were  requested 
to  leave  their  homes  in  Clay  County,  the 
whole  northern  part  of  Missouri  was 
very  thinly  settled ;  and  but  few  coun- 
ties organized.  As  it  was  desirable  on 
the  part  of  the  Saints  to  obtain  a  loca- 
tion, where  they  would  be  the  principal 
settlers,  and  occupants  of  the  lands, — 
where  they  would  be  free  from  the  in- 
justice and  violence  of  mobs — where  they 
might  quietly  gather  together  the  breth- 
ren and  teach  them  to  observe  the  prin- 
ciples of  truth  in  the  Gospel  of  Christ, 
that  they  might  be  prepared  in  all  things 
for  the  redemption  of  Zion,  upper  Mis- 
souri,with  its  boundless  prairies, wooded 
streams,  and  sparse  population,  seemed 
admirably  adapted  for  the  home  of  the 
Saints  until  Zion  should  be  redeemed. 
W.  W.  Phelps  and  others  had  traveled 
through  it^  and  had  described  it  to  the 
Church  some  two  years  before.  It  was 
recommended  to  the  attention  of  the 
Saints  by  their  influential  friends  in  Clay 
County,  and  so  the  month  of  October, 
1836,  found  a  number  of  the  Saints  set- 
tling on  Shoal  Creek.  They  soon  peti- 
tioned for  an  enactment  organizing  a 
new  county,  which  was  granted.  The 
new  county  was  organized  on  the  26th 
of  December  1836,  and  was  named  Cald- 
well, with  the  county  seat  at  Far  West. 

The  town  plat  of  Far  West  as  first  laid 
off  embraced  a  square  mile,  but  after- 
wards additions  were  made  as  the  popu- 
lation increased.  In  the  center  of  the 
town  a  large  public  square  was  laid  off, 
approached  by  four  main  roads  run- 
ning east  and   west,  north   and   south, 
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each  a  hundred  feet  wide.  Eventually 
the  blocks  were  so  laid  off  that  each 
block  contained  four  acres,  divided  into 
four  lots.  Far  West  was  located  in  the 
western  part  of  Caldwell  County,  about 
eight  miles  west  of  the  present  county 
seat — Kingston.  The  town  site  is  the 
highest  swell  in  that  high  rolling  prairie 
country,  visible  from  a  long  distance. 
Standing  last  summer  on  what  used  to 
be  the  public  square  of  Far  West,  I  ob- 
tained an  excellent  view  of  all  the  sur- 
rounding country.  Vast  fields  of  waving 
corn  and  meadow  land  were  stretched 
out  on  all  sides,  as  far  as  the  eye  could 
see.  Several  towns  and  villages,  with 
their  white  church-spires  gleaming  in 
the  sun-light,  were  in  plain  view,  though 
from  five  to  ten  miles  distant.  Away  to 
the  east  is  Kingston,  the  present  county 
seat  of  Caldwell;  further  to  the  north- 
east is  Beckenridge,  Hamilton  and  Kid- 
der; to  the  west  is  Plattsburg,  and  south 
is  the  quaint  village  of  Polo.  All  these 
places  are  within  easy  vision  from  the 
site  of  Far  West,  and  increase  the  gran- 
deur of  the  scene.  The  situation  chosen 
for  Far  West,  is  the  finest  location  for  a 
city  in  the  county,  but  notwithstanding 
all  the  advantages  of  the  location,  Far 
West  has  been  abandoned.  In  the  fall 
of  1838  it  was  a  thriving  town  of  some 
three  thousand  inhabitants,  but  to  day 
nothing  remains  except  the  house  of  the 
Prophet  Joseph,  now  owned  by  D.  F. 
Kerr,  and  one  portion  of  the  Whitmer 
Hotel,  now  used  as  a  stable.  This  is  all 
that  remains  of  the  buildings,  at  Far 
West,  erected  by  the  hands  of  the  Saints. 
A  few  farm  houses  have  since  been  built 
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in  the  vacinity,  and  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
from  the  public  square  stands  a  neat, 
white  church,  owned  by  the  Methodists, 
1  was  informed.  Nothing  but  an  ex- 
cavation, one  hundred  and  ten  feet  by 
eighty,  enclosed  in  an  old  field,  with  a 
large  rou^h,  unhewn  stone  in  each  cor- 
ner, now  mirks  the  spot  that  was  once 
the  pretentious  public  square  of  Far 
West.  This  excavation  was  made  on 
the  3rd  of  July,  1837,  and  was  intended 
for  a  basement  to  the  Temple,  the 
Saints  expected  to  erect  there.  There 
are  several  very  interesting  circumstan- 
ces connected  with  this  old  excavation 
and  the  rough  corner  stones,  that  will 
be  related  as  the  circumstances  of  which 
we  are  writing,  shall  bring  them  due. 
Stand  ng  on  this  consecrated  ground, 
and  viewing  the  few  relics  that  are  left 
as  if  to  remind  us  that  the  Saints  once 
lived  here,  one  naturally  falls  into  a 
gloomy  reverie.  It  is  true  we  are  not 
surrounded  by  the  fallen  columns  of 
ruined  temples;  or  the  ruins  of  splendid 
palaces,  or  massive  walls,  such  as  one 
would  meet  with  at  Babylon,  Jerusalem, 
Rome,  or  Athens;  it  is  not  the  ruins  of 
an  antique  or  celebrated  civilization  that 
inspires  our  gloomy  reverie  over  Far 
West.  There  we  sit  in  the  midst  of  the 
ruined  prospects  and  blighted  hopes  of 
the  Saints,  instead  of  in  the  midst  of 
broken  columns,  ponderous  arches,  and 
crumbling  walls.  The  chief  interest 
about  Far  West  is  that  it  was  the 
theatre  where  was  enacted  those  scenes, 
which  forever  shall  be  a  blot  upon  the 
fair  fame  of  the  state  of  Missouri  and 
the  United  States. 

"If  that  strange  people"  says  Crosby 
Jackson  in  his  history  of  Caldwell  Coun- 
ty, "who  built  Nauvoo  and  Salt  Lake, 
who  uncomplainingly  toiled  across  the 
American  desert,  and  made  the  wilder- 
ness of  Utah  to  bloom  like  a  garden, 
had  been  permitted  to  remain  and  per- 
fect the  work  which  they  had  begun 
here,  how  different  would  have  been  the 
history  of  Far  West!  Instead  of  being 
a  farm  with  scarcely  sufficient  ruins  to 
mark  the  spot  where  once  it  stood, 
there  would  have  been  a  rich,  populous 
city,  along  the  streets  of  which  would 


be  pouring  the  wealth  of  the  world;  ant] 
instead  of  an  old  delapidated  farm- 
house, there  would  have  been  magnifi- 
cent temples  to  which  the  devout  Saints 
from  .the  further  corners  of  the  world 
would  have  made  their  yearly  pilgrim- 
age. But  the  bigotry  and  intolerance  of 
the  Saints  towards  the  Gentiles,  and 
especially  toward  dissenters  from  the 
new  revelations  of  Joe  Smith,  rendered 
such  a  consummation  impossible." 

It  now  becomes  our  duty  to  describe 
those  circumstances  which  prevented  the 
Saints  from  building  up  Far  West,  and 
which  at  last  drove  them  as  exiles  from 
the  State  of  Missouri;  and  we  shall,  in 
the  course  of  our  narrative,  see  whether 
it  was  the  "bigotry  and  intolerance  of 
the  Saints  towards  the  Gentiles  and 
dissenters,"  that  brought  about  the  fate 
of  Far  West,  or  whether  it  was  the 
brutal  savagery  of  pretended  Christians 
incited  to  unparalleled  deeds  of  cruelty 
by  jealous  sectarian  ministers,  and  un- 
scrupulous demagogues  fearful  of  the 
growing  political  power  of  the  Saints. 

The  first  settlement  of  the  Saints  in 
the  vicinity  of  Far  West  was  made  in 
October,  1836;  by  July  following,  about 
one  hundred  buildings  had  been  erected, 
eight  of  which  were  stores.  This  same 
month  the  school-section  of  land  was 
sold  at  auction,  and  although  entirely  a 
prairie  it  sold,  on  a  year's  credit,  for 
seven  dollars  and  ninety  cents  .per  acre, 
making  their  school  fund  about  five 
thousand  dollars.  Some  non-members 
of  the  Church  expressed  a  desire  to 
establish  saloons  in  the  growing  town, 
and  endeavored  to  induce  some  of  the 
brethren  to  sell  intoxicants  on  commis- 
sion for  them,  but  the  High  Council 
resolved  not  to  sustain  any  persons  as 
members  of  the  Church,  who  would 
become  retailers  of  spirituous  liquors, 
and  the  liquor  business  was  dropped. 

In  September,  1S37,  the  Church  at 
Kirtland  appointed  Joseph  Smith  and 
Sidney  Rigdon  to  seek  out  new  places 
for  the  gathering  of  the  Saints  and  lay 
off  other  Stakes  of  Zion.  On  this  mis- 
sion Joseph  and  Sidney  arrived  at  Far 
West  in  the  latter  part  of  October.  A 
council  of  the  Priesthood  was  called  at 
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which  it  was  decided  that  there  was 
sufficient  room  in  the  vicinity  of  Far 
West  for  the  gathering  of  the  Saints 
from  abroad. 

At  a  General  Conference  convened  at 
Far  West  in  October,  1837,  the  several 
quorums  of  the  Priesthood  were  set 
in  order.  Men  and  measures  were  thor- 
oughly discussed.  Difficulties  were  ad- 
justed, covenants  of  brotherly  love  re- 
newed, and  all  things  set  in  order. 
Twenty-three  Elders  were  started  out 
to  preach  the  Gospel.  It  was  voted  to 
enlarge  the  town  plat  of  Far  West  so 
that  it  would  contain  four  sections — two 
miles  square.  The  conference  also  voted 
not  to  support  any  store  or  shops  selling 
spirituous  liquors,  tea,  coffee  or  tobacco. 

Thus,  Far  West  was  founded,  and  the 
impediments  to  her  growth  as  a  strictly 
moral  and  temperance  city  removed. 
And  yet,  causes  were  at  work  that  were 
undermining  the  spiritual  strength  of 
many  of  the  Saints,  and  killing  the  in- 
fluence of  a  number  of  the  Elders 
in  high  positions.  A  wave  of  specu- 
lation, especially  in  lands,  swept  over 
the  entire  country,  and  the  Saints  par- 
took largely  of  this  spirit,  which  proved 
ruinous  to  their  faith.  Among  those 
who  were  affected  by  this  spirit  of  wild 
speculations  to  their  injury  was  John 
Whitmer  and  W.  W.  Phelps.  Shortly 
afterwards  Oliver  Cowdery  and  David 
Whitmer  were  excommunicated.  The 
charges  sustained  before  the  High  Coun- 
cil against  Oliver  Cowdery  were  : 

1.  Persecuting  the  brethren  by  urging 
on  vexatious  law  suits  against  them  and 
thus  distressing  the  innocent. 

2.  Seeking  to  destroy  the  character  of 
Joseph  Smith,  Jr.,  by  falsely  insinuating 
that  he  was  guilty  of  adultery. 

3.  Treating  the  Church  with  contempt 
by  not  attending  meetings. 

4.  Leaving  his  calling,  to  which  God 
had  appointed  him  by  revelation,  for  the 
sake  of  filthy  lucre,  and  turning  to  the 
practice  of  law. 

5.  Disgracing  the  Church  by  being 
connected  in  the  "bogus"  business,  as 
common  report  says. 

6.  Dishonestly  retaining  notes  after 
they  had  been  paid;  and  finally  for  for- 


saking the  cause  of  God  and  returning 
to  the  beggarly  elements  of  the  world, 
and  neglecting  his  high  and  holy  call- 
ing, according  to  his  profession. 

The  charges  sustained  against  David 
Whitmer  were  : 

i.  Not  observing  the  Word  of  Wis- 
dom. 

2.  Uunchristian-like  conduct  in  neg- 
lecting to  attend  meetings,  and  in  unit- 
ing with  and  possessing  the  same  spirit 
as  the  dissenters. 

3.  Writing  letters  to  the  dissenters  in 
Kirtland,  unfavorable  to  the  cause  and 
to  the  character  of  Joseph  Smith,  junior. 

4.  Neglecting  the  duties  of  his  calling, 
and  separating  himself  from  the  Church. 

5.  Signing  himself  President  of  the 
Church  of  Christ,  after  he  had  been 
cut  off  from  the  Presidency,  in  an  insult- 
ing letter  to  the  High  Council.* 

It  will  be  remembered  that  these  two 
men,  Oliver  Cowdery  and  David  Whit- 
mer, were  two  of  the  three  special  wit- 
nesses to  the  Book  of  Mormon.  It  was, 
therefore,  a  bold  move  to  excommuni- 
cate these  men.  Although  this  is  outside 
of  the  theme  we  are  following  in  these 
articles,  suppose  for  a  moment  that  the 
theory  of  the  world  relative  to  the  origin 
of  the  Book  of  Mormon  be  true — that  it 
was  the  production  of  some  man — that 
Joseph  Smith  was  put  forward  as  a 
figure-head — and  the  three  witnesses 
were  induced  to  become  parties  to  and 
false  witnesses  of  the  fraud  that  was 
to  be  perpetrated  on  mankind — would 
Joseph  Smith  and  Sidney  Rigdon,  under 

*  In  reorganizing  the  quorums  of  the  Priest- 
hood at  Far  West,  in  November,  1836,  to  which 
we  have  alluded,  David  Whitmer  was  made 
President  of  the  Church  in  Missouri,  and  W. 
W.  Phelps  and  John  Whitmer,  Counselors ; 
but  the  whole  Church,  under  the  leadership  of 
Thos.  B.  Marsh,  Lyman  Wright,  David  Patten, 
and  others,  on  February  5th,  1838,  met  as  a 
committee  of  the  whole,  and  preferred  serious 
charges  of  wickedness  against  the  three  Presi- 
dents, and  refused  to  sustain  them  in  their  office. 
The  vote  which  deposed  them  was  unanimous, 
but  the  presidents  refused  to  acknowledge  the 
authority  of  the  Church  and  continued  to  sign 
documents  as  Presidents  of  the  Church.  It  is 
this  that  the  fifth  charge  refers  to. — B.  H.  R. 
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such  circumstances,  dare  to  withdraw 
their  fellowship  from  these  men?  If  the 
Book  of  Mormon  were  a  huge  scheme 
to  deceive  mankind,  and  Cowdery  and 
Whitmer  were  parties  with  Smith  and 
Rigdon  to  the  deception  —  the  latter 
would  hardly  venture  to  cast  away  the 
former,  for  fear  they  might  deny  their 
testimony,  expose  the  fraud,  and  cause 
the  whole  Mormon  Church  fabric  to 
collapse.  If  the  Book  of  Mormon  had 
been  a  mere  human  production,  Joseph 
Smith  and  Sidney  Rigdon  would  never 
have  dared  to  break  with  these  two 
important  witnesses,  whatever  their 
wickedness  might  be.  But  the  bold, 
independent  course  pursued  in  excom- 
municating them,  when  their  conduct 
warranted  the  action,  gives  very  good 
evidence  to  us  that  Joseph  Smith  and 
the  Church  knew  that  the  existence  of 
the  Church  did  not  depend  on  the  testi- 
mony of  these  men.  The  Book  of 
Mormon,  being  true,  it  would  stand 
independent  of  these  witnesses,  and 
Joseph  knew  it.  But  the  most  gratify- 
ing part  of  it  is,  these  witnesses  to  the 
Book  of  Mormon,  though  separated  from 
the  Church — excommunicated  for  un- 
righteousness— have  never  denied  their 
testimony  or  changed  it  in  the  least. 
But  the  fact  of  their  having  uniformly 
adhered  to  their  testimony,  while  dis- 
connected with  the  Church,  doubtless 
adds  strength  to  that  testimony,  as  they 
stand  in  the  light  of  disinterested  wit- 
nesses. 

The  spirit  of  apostasy  was  by  no 
means  confined  to  Missouri,  but  when 
Presidents  Smith  and  Rigdon  returned 
10  Kirtland  in  December  '37,  they  found 
a  band  of  apostates  combined  for  the 
purpose  of  overthrowing  the  church  and 
Joseph  in  particular.  Among  the  number 
were  some  of  the  members  of  the  twelve 
Apostles,  and  so  violent  was  the  opposi- 
tion, and  so  deadly  the  hatred  of  these 
dissenters  that  both  Joseph  and  Sidney 
were  compelled  to  take  safety  in  flight; 
and  their  sometime  brethren,  but  now 
their  bitterest  foes  followed  them  for 
over  two  hundred  miles  armed  with 
deadly  weapons  to  take  their  lives. 
They  were  successful,  however,  in  reach- 


ing Far  West  in  safety  sometime  in 
March,  and  the  Saints  received  them 
with  every  demonstration  of  rejoicing. 
Indeed  when  they  heard  that  Joseph  was 
enroute  for  Missouri,  a  delegation  of 
brethren  with  teams  and  money  met  him 
a  hundred  and  twenty  miles  from  Far 
West,  and  greatly  assisted  him  in  com- 
pleting a  journey  with  dispatch  and 
safety,  that  had  been  fraught  with  so 
many  dangers. 

Joseph  was  for  ever  active.  His  ap- 
pearence  in  the  midst  of  the  Saints,  was 
always  the  signal  for  increased  activity 
in  all  phases  of  the  work.  A  day  or  two 
after  his  arrival  at  Fai  West,  while  walk- 
ing over  the  prairie,  in  company  with 
several  of  the  brethren,  in  one  of  those 
sudden  outbursts  of  inspiration  so  fre- 
quent and  natural  with  him,  he  gave  the 
following  as  the 

"  MOTTO    OF    THE    CHURCH     OF    JESUS 
CHRIST  OF  LATTER-DAY  SAINTS: 

"The  Constitution  of  our  country 
formed  by  the  Fathers  of  Liberty;  peace 
and  good  order  in  society;  love  to  God, 
and  good  will  to  man.  All  good  and 
wholesome  laws;  virtue  and  truth  above 
all  things,  and  Aristarchy  *  live  for  ever! 
but  woe  to  tyrants,  mobs,  aristocracy, 
anarchy,  and  toryism,  and  all  those  who 
invent  or  seek  out  unrighteous  and  vex- 
atious law  suits,  under  the  pretext  and 
color  of  law,  or  office,  either  religious  or 
political.  Exalt  the  standard  of  Demo- 
cracy !  Down  with  that  of  priestcraft, 
and  let  all  the  people  say  Amen  !  that 
the  blood  of  the  fathers  may  not  cry 
from  the  ground  against  us.  Sacred  is 
the  memory  of  that  blood  which  bought 
for  us  our  Liberty."  A  motto  that  will 
certainly  challenge  the  admiration  of  all 
patriots,  and  worthy  of  living  in  the 
sacred  archives  of  our  great  Republic. 

Conferences,  the  convening  of  High 
Councils,  preparing  Elders  to  go  on  mis- 
sions, making  arrangements  for  settling 
the  ever  increasing  numbers  of  the 
Saints,  were  the  common  order  of  the 
day. 

In  May,  1838,  Joseph  and  other  lead- 

*  Aristarchy — a  body  of  good  men  at  the 
head  of  government. 
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ing   brethren   started    on   an    exploring 
expedition    to   the    north,   for  the  pur- 
pose   of    finding    new    districts    where 
more  Stakes  of  Zion  might  be  laid  off, 
and   the  gathering   Saints   find   homes. 
They  traveled  north  until  they  reached 
Grand  River.a  stream  sufficient  forsteam- 
boat  navigation    in    the    rainy   seasons, 
but  so  fluctuating  that  it  is  not  practically 
a  navigable  stream.     Time  has  cut  the 
channel  very  deep,  and  left  the  wood- 
lined    banks    quite   precipitous.      After 
reaching  Grand   River,  Joseph   and   his 
party  followed  up  the  beautiful  stream 
which  lead  them  a  north  easterly  course. 
Having  traveled  some  thirty  miles  from 
Far  West,  they   camped   on   the   north 
side  of  Grand  River,  at  Tower  Hill,  a 
name  which  the  Prophet  Joseph  gave  it, 
because     of     finding    an     old     ruined 
Nephite  tower  or  altar  on  the  hill.     Half 
a  mile  north  of  Tower  Hill,  Joseph  and 
party    selected    and    laid    claim    to   a 
site  for  a  city  in  township  sixty,  range 
twenty-seven  and  eight,  sections  twenty- 
five,    thirty-six,    thirty-one,   and  thirty. 
Some  of  the  Saints  had  been  located  at 
the  place  for  several  months  and  called 
it  Spring  Hill:    *But  by  the  mouth  of 
the   Lord   it  was   named   "Adam-ondi- 
Ahman  ;    because,   said    He,   it    is    the 
place     where     Adam     shall     come     to 
visit    his    people,    or    the    Ancient     of 
Days  shall  sit,  as  spoken  of  by  Danielf 
the  Prophet.    Adam-ondi-Ahman,  then, 
or  Diahman,  as    it  is   familiarly   known 
to    the    Missouri   Saints,  is    located    on 
the   north    bank  of  Grand  River.     It  is 
situated,   in   fact,   in   a  great '  bend    of 
Grand  River.    The  river  comes  sweep- 
ing down  from  the  northwest,  and  here 
makes  a  bold  curve  and  runs  in  a  me- 
andering   course   to  the    northeast    for 
some   two  or   three    miles,  when   it   as 
suddenly     makes     another    curve    and 
flows  again  to  the  southeast.     We  have 
already   spoken    of    Grand    River   as  a 
stream   that  has   worn  a  deep  channel 
for  itself,  and  left  its  banks  precipitous; 
but   here  at  Diahman  that  is  only  true 
of  the  south    bank.     The  stream,  as  it 
rushed  from  the  northwest,  struck  this 
*  Doctrine  and  Covenants,  Section  116. 
t  Daniel,  vii,9-i4. 


height   of  prairie  land  containing    beds 
of  lime  stone,  and  not  being  able  to  cut 
its   way   through,  it    veered   off   to    the 
northeast,  and  left  that  height  of  land 
standing   like   palisades  that    rise    very ' 
abruptly  from  the   stream   at  their  feet 
to  a  height  of  from  fifty  to  seventy- five 
feet;  but  the    summit  of  these   bluffs   is 
the   common    level  of  the   high  rolling 
prairie,  extending  off  in  the  direction  of 
Far  West.    The  bluffs  on  the  north  bank 
recede  some  distance  from  the  stream, 
so  that  the    river   bottom   at  this   point 
widens  out  to  a  small  valley.   The  bluffs 
on  the  north  bank  of  the  river  are  by  no 
means  as  steep  as  those  on  the  south, 
and  are  covered  with  a  heavier  growth 
of   timber.      A  ridge  or  spur  runs  out 
from  the  main  line  of  the  bluffs  into  the 
river  bottom  some  two  or  three  hundred 
yards,   approaching   the   stream   at  the 
point   where  the  curve   is  made.     The 
termination  of  the  bluff  is  quite  abrupt, 
and  overlooks  a  considerable  portion  of 
the  river  bottom.     On  the  brow  of.  the 
bluff   stood  the  old   stone   altar   which 
the    brethren   found    there.      When    it 
was  first  discovered,  according  to  those 
who   visited   it  frequently,  it  was  about- 
sixteen   feet   long,  by  nine  or  ten  feet 
wide,  having  its  greatest  extent  north 
and  south.     The  height  of  the  altar  as 
the  brethren  found  it,  was  some  two  and 
a  half  feet  at  either  end  gradually  rising 
higher  to  the  center,  which  was  between 
four  and  five  feet  high — the  whole  sur- 
face being  crowning.  Such  was  the  altar 
at  Diahman  when  the  brethren  found  it. 
Now,  however,  it  is  thrown  down  and 
nothing  but  a  mound  of  crumbling  stones 
mixed    with    soil,  and   a   few   boulders 
mark  the  spot  which  is  doubtless  rich  in 
historic   events.      It  was  here  that  the 
patriarchs,       associated      with      Adam 
and  in   his  company  assembled  at  this 
altar    to     worship    their    God.       Here 
their    evening     prayers      ascended     to 
heaven   in   the   smoke   of   the   burning 
sacrifice,    and    here    angels    instructed 
them  in  heavenly   truths;   but   more  of 
this  anon.     North  of  the  ridge  on  which 
the   ruins   of   the   altar  are  found  and 
running  parallel  with  it,  is  another  ridge, 
but   separated   from   the  first  by  a  de- 
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pression  or  miniature  valley  varying  in 
width  from  fifty  to  a  hundred  yards. 

This  small  valley  with  the  larger  one 
through  which  flows  Grand  River,  is  the 
valley  of  Adam-ondi-Ahman.  Three 
years  previous  to  the  death  of  Adam, 
he  gathered  the  Patriarchs  Seth,  Enos, 
Cainan,  Mahalaleel,  Jared,  Enoch  and 
Methuselah,  together  with  all  their 
righteous  posterity,  into  this  valley  we 
have  described;  and  their  common 
lather,  Adam,  there  gave  them  his  last 
blessing.  And  even  as  he  blessed  them, 
the  heavens  were  opened,  and  the  Lord 
appeared,  and  in  the  presence  of  their 
God,  the  children  of  Adam  arose  and 
blessed  him,  and  called  him  Michael,  the 
Prince,  the  Archangel.  The  Lord  also 
blessed  Adam,  saying:  "I  have  set  thee 
to  be  the  head — a  multitude  of  nations 
shall  come  of  thee,  and  thou  art  a  prince 
over  them  for  ever."  So  great  was  the 
influence  of  this  double  blessing  upon 
Adam,  that  though  he  was  bowed  down 
with  age,  under  the  outpouring  of  the 
Holy  Ghost,  he  predicted  what  should 
befall  his  posterity,  to  their  latest  gener- 
ations. Thus  we  find  the  valley  of 
Diahman  a  hallowed  spot,  made  so 
because  of  these  sacred  associations. 
But  all  the  interest  concerning  Diah- 
man is  not  associated  with  the  past,  it  is 
connected  with  the  future  as  well.  For 
it  is  in  this  same  valley  that  the  Ancient 
of  Days  will  come  and  meet  with  his 
posterity,  when  thousand  thousands 
shall  minister  to  him,  and  ten  thousand 
times  ten  thousand  shall  stand  before 
him;  here  is  where  the  books  shall  be 
opened  and  the  judgment  shall  sit. 
Here  too  the  Son  of  man  shall  appear 
to  this  vast  multitude  in  the  clouds  of 
heaven,  and  coming  to  the  Ancient  of 
Days  shall  give  to  him  dominion  and 
glory,  and  issue  a  decree  that  all  people 
nations  and  languages  shall  serve  and 
obey  him;  and  his  dominion  shall  be 
everlasting,  and  his  Kingdom  one 
that  shall  never  be  destroyed.* — Such 
were  the  scenes  of  the  past  enacted  in 
the  Valley  of  Diahman,  such  are  to  be 
the  splendid  scenes  enacted  there  in  the 
*  Daniei  vii  chapter  in  connection  with  Doc. 
and  Cov.r  Sec.  107. 


future!  No  wonder  if  Satan  has  con- 
tended with  the  Saints  for  the  possession 
of  this  holy  ground  !  Does  not  the  fact 
of  its  being  chosen  as  the  place  where 
the  Kingdom  of  God  shall  be  estab- 
lished in  power  no  more  to  be  destroyed, 
explain  in.  part  why  there  was  such  an 
effort  on  the  part  of  the  powers  of  dark- 
ness to  drive  the  Saints  from  it?  And, 
again,  does  not  the  very  efforts,  made 
by  Satan,  to  drive  away  the  Saints,  sus- 
tain the  words  of  the  Prophets  that  de- 
clare this  to  be  holy  ground? 

On  the  evening  of  May  21st,  1838,  a 
few  days  after  the  arrival  of  Joseph's  ex- 
ploring party  at  Diahman,  a  council  of 
the  whole  party  was  called,  and  it  was 
decided  not  to  go  farther  north,  but 
counsel  the  Saints  to  settle  at  Diahman, 
and  secure  the  land  between  there  and 
Far  West.  So  rapidly  did  the  Saints 
gather  to  this  place,  that  about  one 
month  from  the  time  it  was  selected,  a 
stake  of  Zion  was  organized  there.  John 
Smith,  uncle  of  the  Prophet,  was  chosen 
President;  Reynolds  Cahoon  and  Lyman 
Wight  selected  to  be  his  Counselors.  A 
High  Council  was  also  organized,  and 
Vinson  Knight  was  chosen  acting  Bishop 
pro  tempore. 

The  Fourth  of  July,  1838,  is  a  memor- 
able day  in  the  history  of  Far  West.  The 
Saints  had  long  been  vexed  by  their 
enemies.  They  had  seen  their  homes 
destroyed,  their  helpless  women  and 
children  driven  into  the  wilderness  by 
cruel  mobs,  when  the  exiles  could  be 
traced  by  the  blood  left  in  their  tracks. 
They  had  been  robbed  of  their  posses- 
sions and  maltreated  in  their  persons 
until  they  were  driven  almost  to  des- 
peration. They  took  advantage  there- 
fore of  Independence  day  to  declare 
their  intentions  no  more  to  quietly  sub- 
mit to  the  outrages  perpetrated  against 
them.  Joseph  Smith  was  President  of 
the  day;  and  his  brother  Hyrum  Vice- 
President;  Sidney  Rigdon,  Orator;  and 
Reynolds  Cahoon,  Chief  Marshal.  They 
marched  in  procession  through  the 
town  and  at  last  formed  a  circle  around  a 
large  excavation — one  hundred  feet  long 
by  eighty  wide — in  the  public  square; 
and  there,  with  appropriate  ceremonies 
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they  laid  the  corner  stones  of  the  House 
of  the  Lord  at  Far  West.  Followed  by 
speeches,  music,  prayers,  reading  the 
Declaration  of  Independence,  etc.  Sid- 
ney Rigdon,  orator  of  the  day,  stirred 
with  indignation  in  contemplating  the 
sufferings  the  Saints  had  endured,  per- 
haps allowed  his  eloquence  to  carry  him 
beyond  the  limits  of  calm  wisdom,  and 
many  of  the  words  spoken  by  him  on 
that  occasion,  though  corrected  by  the 
Prophet  Joseph,  were  made  use  of  by  the 
enemies  of  the  Church,  to  the  injury  of 
the  Saints. 

It  may  not  be  inappropriate  here  to 
break  away  from  the  direct  line  of  our 
narrative,  for  the  purpose  of  noticing 
events  that  are  but  indirectly  connected 
with  the  Missouri  Persecutions;  and  yet 
are  peculiarly  characteristic  of  Mormon 
movements.  The  Seventies  that  were 
in  Kirtland  in  the  spring  of  '38,  met  in 
the  House  of  the  Lord  there,  and  dis- 
cussed the  best  method  of  removing  the 
quorum  to  Missouri.  It  was  manifest 
both  by  vision  and  by  prophecy,  that 
they  should  go  up  in  a  camp,  pitching 
their  tents  by  the  way;  and  the  liberty  of 
going  with  the  camp  was  to  be  extended 
to  those  that  were  not  Seventies,  on  the 
condition  that  they  would  comply  with 
the  rules  of  the  camp.  A  commission 
of  seven,  all  Seventies,  was  appointed 
to  lead  the  camp;  and  there  was  also 
appointed  a  chief  engineer,  a  historian, 
and  a  general  treasurer.  The  camp  was 
divided  in  companies  of  ten,  with  a  cap- 
tain over  each  company.  The  rules 
governing  Kirtland  Camp,  as  it  is  called 
in  Church  history,  were  few,  and  smack 
of  a  primitive  simplicity  akin  to  that 
which  is  so  characteristic  of  ancient 
Israel. 

1.  The  engineer  shall  receive  advice 
from  the  counselors  (the  commission  of 
seven)  concerning  his  duties. 

2.  At  four  o'clock  a.m.,  the  horn  shall 
blow  for  rising,  and  at  twenty  minutes 
past  four  for  prayers,  at  which  time  each 
captain  of  ten  shall  see  that  the  inmates 
of  his  tent  are  ready  for  worship. 

3.  The  head  of  each  division  shall 
keep  a  roll  of  all  his  able  bodied  men  to 
stand  guard,  in  turn,  as  called  for  by  the 


engineer;    one-half    in    the  former,   the 
other  half  in  the  latter  part  of  the  night. 

4.  Each  company  of  the  camp  is 
entitled  to  an  equal  portion  of  the  milk 
whether  it  owns  the  cows  or  not. 

5.  Appointed  a  herdsman  for  the 
camp,  who  was  to  call  for  the  assistance 
necessary  to  care  for  the  stock. 

6.  Provided  the  camp  should  not 
travel  more  than  fifteen  miles  a  day, 
unless   absolutely  necessary. 

A  company  of  two  hundred  and  forty- 
nine  males,  and  two  hundred  and  sixty- 
six  females,  a  total  of  five  hundred  and 
fifteen  souls,  with  twenty- seven  tents, 
ninety-seven  horses,  twenty-two  oxen, 
sixty-nine  cows,  camped  about  a  quarter 
of  a  mile  south  of  the  Lord's  House,  in 
Kirtland,  on  the  fifth  of  July,  1S38;  and 
the  next  day  started  for  Missouri.  The 
journey  was  long  and  tedious;  many  diffi- 
culties were  encountered  and  obstacles 
overcome.  A  spirit  of  murmuring  was 
frequently  manifest,  much  sickness  was 
among  them,  and  because  of  their  dis- 
obedience, evil  spirits  plagued  them  by 
getting  possession  of  their  bodies.  At 
times  they  would  camp  by  the  way-side 
to  rest  their  jaded  teams,  when  the 
brethren  would  generally  get  a  small 
contract  of  work  to  do;  such  as  harvest- 
ing a  field  of  grain,  building  fence,  or 
making  road.  In  this  way  they  spent 
the  summer  in  journeying  to  Missouri, 
where  they  arrived  late  in  autumn.  A 
company  of  Saints  organized  in  a  similar 
manner,  in  Canada,  under  the  leader- 
ship of  John  E.  Page,  in  their  journey  to 
Missouri  met  with  the  camp  from  Kirt- 
land, on  Sunday  the  12th  of  August,  and 
John  E.  Page  preached  to  the  Kirtland 
Camp.  As  they  passed  through  the 
country  they  received  varied  treatment 
at  the  hands  of  the  people.  At  times 
allowed  to  pass  on  in  peace,  and  then 
threatened  with  violence  and  at  times 
actually  assaulted.  Their  toils  and  suffer- 
ings, their  faithfulness  and  rebellions, 
their  rejoicings  and  sorrows,  their 
preaching  the  word  in  the  wilderness, 
their  hunger,  fatigue,  sickness,  deaths, 
and  the  final  arrival  of  the  travel-worn 
remnants  of  the  camp  in  Far  West  and 
Diahman    would,   if    related    in    detail, 


288 


LOGAN  TEMPLE  LECTURES. 


make  a  long  and  interesting  chapter  of 
itself;  but  we  have  not  the  space  here. 

On  the  6th  of  August,  1838,  an  elec- 
tion was  held  at  Gallatin,  in  Davies 
County;  and  the  old  settlers,  under  the 
leadership  of  H.  P.  Peniston,  made  a 
determined  effort  to  prevent  the  Mor- 
mons from  voting.  Some  of  the  bullies 
among  the  Missourians  persisted  in  in- 
sulting the  brethren,  which  was  endured 
patiently;  but  when  at  last  a  drunken 
rough — Dick  Welding  —  attempted  to 
strike  a  brother  by  the  name  of  Samuel 
Brown,  Perry  Durphy  caught  his  arm, 
and  this1  was  made  an  excuse  by  the 
Missourians  to  begin  a  general  assault. 
Among  those  who  fought  hardest  for  his 
rights  as  an  American  citizen,  and  in  the 
defense  of  his  brethren,  was  John  L.Buller. 
The  Missourians,  although  out  number- 
ing the  brethren,  found  themselves  over- 
matched and  beat  a  hasty  retreat  to  get 
arms.  As  soon  as  they  left,  Butler  called 
the  brethren  together  and  said:  "We  are 
American  citizens;  our  fathers  fought  for 
their  liberty,  and  we  will  maintain  the 
same  principles."  Here  he  was  inter- 
rupted by  the  county  officials  who  told 
the  brethren  that  the  whole  disturbance 
was  a  premeditated  thing,  to  prevent 
them  from  voting,  and  requested  them 
to  withdraw,  as  they  feared  it  might  end 
in  bloodshed.  By  this  time  the  Mis- 
sourians began  to  collect  armed  to  the 
teeth   and   greatly    reinforced;    and    the 


brethren  not  being  armed,  they  retired 
to  their  homes,  collected  their  families 
and  concealed  them  in  the  hazel  thicket. 
The  rain  fell  in  torrents  through  the 
night— the  women  and  children  were 
lying  on  the  ground,  while  the  men 
guarded  them. 

Judge  Morin,  of  Davies  County,  some 
two  weeks  before  the  time  of  election, 
had  told  Levi  Stewart  and  others  that 
there  was  a  movement  on  foot  then  to 
prevent  the  Mormons  from  voting;  and 
advised  them  if  they  went  to  the  elec- 
tion at  Gallatin  to  go  armed,  prepared 
to  assert  their  rights.  The  brethren, 
however,  had  not  heeded  the  friendly 
warning,  and  went  to  the  polls  unarmed. 
How  the  hearts  of  the  Saints  must  have 
sank  within  them  when  they  saw  in- 
trigue again  plotting  against  their  liber- 
ties !  Their  settlement  in  these  north-' 
ern  counties  that  were  so  sparsely 
settled  had  promised  so  much  peace  to 
them,  that  when  they  saw  that  prospect 
rudely  interrupted,  is  it  not  a  wonder 
that  they  did  not  become  desperate  in 
their  despair!  O,  peace!  peace!  wilt  thou 
forever  elude  the  Saints  of  God?  Will 
thy  gentle  spirit  never  sooth  their  fears? 
Must  unceasing  Persecution,  with  its 
hard  wrinkled  .brow  of  hate  forever 
frown  upon  them?  B.  H.  Roberts. 


Mind  unemployed  is  mind  unenjoyed. 
— Bravee. 
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THEOLOGY. — II.* 

The  coming  of  Jesus  Christ  as  the 
promised  Messiah  has  been  regarded  by 
the  more  thoughtful  of  the  human  family 
with  as  much  interest,  probably,  as  any 
subject  pertaining  to  the  salvation  and 
redemption  of  man.  This  is  especially 
true  from  the  fact  that  the  sacred  writ- 
ings of  the  Old  Testament,  teach  that  on 
account  of  sin  it  was  decreed  that  all 
mankind  should  die;  that  there  should 
be  an  eternal  separation  of  the  spirit 
from  the  body;  and  that  all   would  be 

*  Delivered  March  6;  1886. 


shut  out  forever  from  the  presence  of 
God;  that  this  awful  curse  would  remain 
upon  them  eternally,  were  it  not  that  a 
Messiah  or  Redeemer  of  the  world  should 
come  and  give  himself  a  ransom  to  atone 
for  the  sin  which  brought  about  the  fall; 
restoring  to  the  children  of  men  that 
which  had  been  lost,  and  preparing  a 
plan  whereby  all  might  regain  the  pres- 
ence of  their  God.  We  read  that  this 
Messiah  would  bring  about  a  resurrec- 
tion whereby  all  shall  come  forth  and  be 
judged  and  rewarded  according  to  their 
works.     All  the  Prophets  and  inspired 
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men  of  old  relied  upon  him  for  the 
blessings  which  they  expected  to  enjoy. 

Now  if  Jesus  Christ  were  not  the  prom- 
ised Messiah,  then  He  has  not  yet  ap- 
peared and  man  is  still  under  the  curse 
referred  to.  All  who  have  died  since  the 
days  of  Adam  are  still  in  their  graves, 
and  there  has  been  no  resurrection,  for 
the  Messiah  was  to  be  the  first  fruits  of 
the  resurrection.  The  jews  rejected  Him, 
declaring  that  he  was  not  the  Messiah, 
but  an  impostor,  and  their  descendants 
so  claim  even  to  this  day,  while  the 
Christians  claim  that  He  was  the  true 
Messiah,  and  upon  His  teachings  all  the 
sects  and  denominations  pretend  to  have 
built  up  their  organizations.  The  Latter- 
day  Saints  also  believe  in  Christ;  they 
accept  His  teachings  as  divine;  and 
acknowledge  Him  to  be  the  true  Mes- 
siah, the  Savior  of  the  world,  and  believe 
that  in  Him  were  fulfilled  all  the  predic- 
tions of  the  Prophets,  concerning  the 
life,  labors,  death  and  resurrection  of  the 
Messiah;  and  through  Him,  or  in  His 
name,  they  expect  salvation  as  well  as 
all  temporal  blessings.  To  prove  that 
He  was  not  the  promised  Messiah,  would 
prove  that  the  Gospel  is  not  upon  the 
earth,  and  that  it  has  never  been  upon 
the  earth;  even  that  all  mankind  are 
groveling  in  darkness  and  superstition. 

Viewing  the  matter  then  in  all  its  bear- 
ings, it  most  certainly  is  important  that 
we  should  study  this  subject  with  the 
greatest  interest  and  care,  and  make 
ourselves  familiar  with  the  existing  evi- 
dences regarding  it,  that  we  may  be 
able  to  show  to  the  unbelieving  that  our 
faidi  is  not  founded  upon  superstition, 
but  that  the  Gospel  is  true,  and  that  we 
are  truly  participants  in  all  its  gifts  and 
blessings.  Let  us  therefore  proceed  to 
inquire  what  is  said  of  Him  by  the 
prophets: 

In  Genesis,  chapters  xii,  xviii  and  xxii, 
we  learn  that  the  Lord  told  Abraham 
that  the  Messiah  should  be  of  his  lineage, 
for  said  he:  "In  thy  seed  shall  all  the 
kindreds  of  the  earth  be  blessed."  The 
Prophet  Isaiah,  Chap,  vii,  informs  us  that 
He  would  come  upon  the  earth  like  unto 
man;  that  He  would  be  born  of  a  virgin, 
and  Micah, Chap. v,'tells  us  that  He  would 


be  born  in  Bethlehem  of  Judea.  Psalms 
lxxii  and  Isaiah  Ix  say  that  he  would 
be  worshiped  by  the  wise  men  from  the 
East;  and  Jeremiah,  the  Prophet,  was 
shown  that  an  effort  would  be  made  to 
destroy  Him  in  his  infancy.  Jeremiah, 
xxxi.  We  read  in  Isaiah,  xl,  that  a 
messenger  would  prepare  the  way  be- 
fore Him;  but  notwithstanding  the  plain 
predictions  made  by  the  prophets  con- 
cerning Him,  and  the  inestimable  good 
that  he  would  do  for  the  Jews,  and  the 
importance  of  His  mission  to  them,  as 
well  as  to  the  whole  human  family,  we 
are  given  to  understand  that  he  would 
be  disregarded  and  rejected.  Isaiah, 
viii:  14,  15.  From  Psalms,  xli  and  lv,  we 
learn  that  the  Messiah  would  be  betrayed 
by  a  friend,  and  Zechariah  says  that  he 
would  be  sold  or  destroyed  for  thirty 
pieces  of  silver.     Zeckariah  xi,  12. 

The  Psalmist  informs  us  that  He  would 
be  accused  by  false  witnesses;  that  He 
would  be  buffeted  and  abused;  that  He 
would  be  spit  upon;  that  He  would  be 
peirced,  and  that  they  would  give  him 
gall  and  vinegar  to  drink,  but  that  not  a 
bone  of  his  body  would  be  broken. 
Isaiah  1;  Psalms  xxxiv^ao  and  69;  xxi. 

Let  us  see  how  this  prophetic  history 
corresponds  with  the  recorded  history 
of  Jesus  Christ:  We  find  the  genealogy 
of  Jesus  in  the  first  chapter  of  Matthew, 
from  which  we  learn,  as  also  from  Luke 
iii,  that  He  was  of  the  lineage  of  Abra- 
ham, and,  that  He  was  born  of  the  virgin 
Mary,  of  whom  a  most  interesting  ac- 
count is  given  in  the  first  Chapter  of 
Luke,  in  which  we  are  told  that  He  was 
born  in  Bethlehem  of  Judea.  Matthew 
ii  tells  us  that  "when  Jesus  was  born 
in  Bethlehem  of  Judea,  in  the  days  of 
Herod  the  king,  behold  there  came  wise 
men  from  the  East  to  Jerusalem,  saying: 
Where  is  He  that  is  born  King  of  the 
Jews  ?  for  we  have  seen  His  star  in  the 
East,  and  are  come  to  worship  him." 
"And  he  sent  them  to  Bethlehem,  and 
said,  Go  and  search  diligently  for  the 
young  child;  and  when  ye  have  found 
him,  bring  me  word  again,  that  I  may 
come  and  worship  him  also.  When 
they  had  heard  the  king,  they  departed; 
and  lo!  the  star,  which  they  saw  in  the 
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east,  went  before  them,  till  it  came  and 
stood  over  where  the  young  child  was. 
When  they  saw  the  star  they  rejoiced 
with  exceeding  great  joy.  And  when 
they  were  come  into  the  house,  they 
saw  the  young  child  with  Mary,  his 
mother,  and  fell  down  and  worshiped 
him." 

By  reading  a  little  further  we  see  why 
Herod  asked  the  wise  men  to  bring 
him  word;  that  it  was  not  that  he  desired 
to  worship  him,  but  that  he  desired  to 
destroy  him;  and  when  Herod  saw  that 
the  wise  men  did  not  return  and  inform 
him,  he  determined  to  make  sure  of  the 
destruction  of  the  child,  for  we  learn  in 
this  same  chapter  that  he  "slew  all  the 
children  that  were  in  Bethlehem  and  in 
all  the  coast  thereof,  from  two  years  old 
and  under,"  but  the  angel  of  the  Lord 
had  directed  that  Jesus  should  pre- 
viously be  taken  into  Egypt,  that  his 
life  might  be  preserved. 

In  Luke  i  and  also  Matthew  iii  we  have 
an  account  of  John  the  Baptist — preach- 
ing in  the  wilderness  of  Judea,  saying: 
"Repent  ye;  for  the  kingdom  of  heaven 
is  at  hand,  prepare  ye  the  way  of  the 
Lord,  make  his  paths  straight,"  thus  ful- 
filling the  prophecy  that  a  messenger 
should  prepare  the  way  before  him. 

I  need  make  no  quotations  to  show 
that  Jesus  was  rejected  of  the  Jews,  for 
that  is  a  fact  which  is  known  of  all,  but 
by  reading  Matthew  xxvi,  we  learn 
that  He  was  betrayed  by  His  freind, 
Judas  Iscariot,  one  of  the  Twelve  Apos- 
tles, and  that  His  betrayal  was  for  the 
paltry  sum  of  thirty  pieces  of  silver;  that 
He  was  left  to  suffer  alone, "then  did  they 
spit  in  his  face,  and  buffeted  him;  and 
others  smote  him  with  the  palms  of  their 
hands."  Two  false  witnesses  testified 
against  him,  and  upon  their  false  testi- 
mony was  he  condemned.  When  Judas 
saw  that  Jesus  was  condemned,  he  re- 
pented, "and  brought  again  the  thirty 
pieces  of  silver  to  the  chief  priest  and 
elders,  saying,  I  have  sinned  in  that  I 
have  betrayed  the  innocent  blood;  And 
they  said,  What  is  that  to  us?  See  thou 
to  that,  And  he  cast  down  the  pieces  of 
silver  in  the  temple,  and  departed,  and 
went  and  hanged  himself." 


In  Matthew  xxvii  it  is  recorded  that  at 
this  time  there  was  a  notable  feast,  and 
as  it  was  their  custom  to  liberate  a  pris- 
oner on  such  occasions,  Pilate,  the  Ro- 
man Governor,  desired  to  release  Jesus, 
for  he  knew  that  for  envy  he  had  been 
delivered  to  him,  for  when  he  sat  upon 
"the  judgment  seat,  his  wife  sent  unto 
him,  saying:  Have  thou  nothing  to  do 
with  that  just  man,  for  I  have  suffered 
many  things  this  day  in  a  dream  because 
of  him."  But  the  people  demanded 
that  he  should  be  crucified,  and  "when 
Pilate  saw  that  he  could  prevail  nothing 
but  that  rather  a  tumult  was  made,  he 
took  water  and  washed  his  hands  before 
the  multitude,  saying:  "I  am  innocent 
of  the  blood  of  this  just  person;  see  ye  to 
it."  Then  answered  the  people  and 
said:  "His  blood  be  on  us  and  on  our 
children."  He  was  then  delivered  to 
them  to  be  crucified.  And  they  stripped 
him  and  put  a  crown  of  thorns  upon  his 
head,  and  a  reed  in  his  right  hand,  and 
mocked  and  spit  upon  him  and  smote 
him  on  the  head, and  then  gave  him  gall 
and  vinegar  to  drink,  and  crucified  him 
between  two  thieves,  and  they  parted 
his  garments  casting  lots;  but  they 
broke  not  a  bone  of  his  body." 

In  this  comparison  we  find  that  every 
prediction  which  was  made  with  regard 
to  the  Messiah  was  fulfilled  in  Jesus 
Christ,  and  as  no  other  personage  has 
appeared,  in  whom  those  predictions 
were  fulfilled,  we  must  conclude  that 
He  is  the  promised  Messiah  or  the  Mes- 
siah has  not  yet  appeared  upon  the 
earth.  But  He  having  done  the  work 
which  the  prophets  declared  would  be 
done  by  the  Messiah,  even  to  the  laying 
down  of  his  life,  and  taking  it  up  again 
on  the  third  day,  would  seem  to  be 
proof  positive  that  He  was  the  Re- 
deemer of  the  world. 

The  Prophet  Lehi  was  favored  with  a 
vision  at  the  time  he  was  required  of 
God  to  take  his  family  and  journey  in 
the  wilderness,  and  he  was  shown  that 
Jesus  Christ  the  promised  Messiah 
would  come  upon  the  earth,  for  he  said 
that  in  six  hundred  years  from  the  time 
that  he  "left  Jerusalem,  a  prophet  would 
the  Lord  God  raise  up  among  the  Jews; 
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even  a  Messiah,  or,  in  other  words,  a 
Savior  of  the  world."  He  also  spoke  of 
the  predictions  of  the  prophets  concern- 
ing the  Messiah,  and  also  of  a  prophet 
who  should  come  before  the  Messiah  to 
prepare  the  way  of  the  Lord  ;  that  this 
people  "should  go  forth  and  cry  in  the 
wilderness,  prepare  ye  the  way  of  the 
Lord,  and  make  His  paths  straight;  for 
there  standeth  one  among  you  whom  ye 
know  not;  and  He  is  mightier  than  I, 
whose  shoe's  latchet  I  am  not  worthy  to 
unloose."  Lehi  was  shown  many  other 
things  regarding  His  baptism,  teachings 
to  the  people  and  finally  His  death  and 
resurrection.     1  Nephi,  10. 

Shortly  after  they  had  started  into  the 
wilderness,  Nephi  was  favored  with  one 
of  the  greatest  visions  that  was  ever 
revealed  to  mortal  man.  In  this  vision 
which  is  recorded  in  first  Nephi,  he  saw 
what  should  befall  his  people  after  they 
should  reach  the  promised  land;  even 
all  the  most  important  events  of  the 
world's  history.  Among  the  great  events 
which  he  was  privileged  to  behold  was 
that  Jesus  Christ,  the  Messiah  would 
manifest  Himself  in  the  flesh ;  He  should 
be  born  of  a  virgin;  and  he  heard  the 
name  of  the  virgin  that  it  was  Mary; 
that  Jesus  should  go  forth  among  the 
people;  that  He  should  be  baptized  of 
him  who  should  prepare  the  way  before 
Him;  that  the  heavens  should  open  and 
the  Holy  Ghost  descend  and  rest  upon 
Him  in  the  form  of  a  dove;  and  that  He 
should  go  forth  ministering  among  the 
people  in  power  and  great  glory,  and 
that  multitudes  would  gather  together 
to  hear  Him.  He  also  saw  the  twelve 
apostles  of  Jesus  following  Him,  and 
that  the  heavens  were  opened  and  that 
angels  ministered  unto  the  children  of 
men.  He  saw  many  were  sick,  and 
were  possessed  of  unclean  spirits  and 
devils  and  all  manner  of  diseases,  and 
they  were  healed  by  the  power  of  the 
Lamb  of  God,  and  the  devils  and  un- 
clean spirits  were  cast  out.  He  also  saw 
that  the  Lamb  of  God  was  taken  by  the 
people,  even  the  Son  of  God  was  judged 
of  the  world,  and  he  saw  and  bore 
record  that  He  was  lifted  upon  a  cross 
and  was  slain  for  the  sins  of  the  world; 


and' that  after  He  was  slain  that  the 
multitudes  of  the  earth  gathered  them- 
selves together  to  fight  against  the 
Apostles  of  the  Lamb. 

Let  us  stop  a  moment  and  compare 
the  predictions  of  these  two  prophets 
with  the  history  of  our  Savior  Jesus 
Christ.  In  the  first  place  Nephi  says 
positively  in  1  Nephi,  10,  "Yea,  even  in 
six  hundred  years  from  the  time  father 
left  Jerusalem,  a  prophet  would  the  Lord 
God  raise  up  among  the  Jews;  even  a 
Messiah  ;  or.  in  other  words,  a  Savior  of 
the  world." 

Now  history  tells  us  that  in  the  year 
599  B.  C,  Zedekiah  began  his  reign  over 
Judah  and  in  the  first  chapter  of  Nephi 
we  learn  that  in  that  same  year  Lehi  re- 
ceived his  instructions  to  depart  into  the 
wilderness.  He  undoubtedly  left  the 
same  year  or  soon  after,  for  we  find  that 
he  was  warned  of  the  destruction  of 
Jerusalem  which  was  near  at  hand,  and 
which  did  soon  occur.  History  tells  us 
that  the  Chaldeans  in  the  year  5S8  B.  C. 
destroyed  Jerusalem,  and  the  jews  were 
carried  away  into  captivity,  and  with 
them  Zedekiah,  their  king.  Now  Jesus 
Christ  was  born  within  the  period  given 
by  these  two  Prophets,  and  by  reference 
to  his  birth,  life,  ministry,  death  and  res- 
urrection, we  find  that  in  every  par- 
ticular their  predictions  were  fulfilled  in 
Him.  And  we  also  see  that  if  He  was 
not  the  Messiah,  then  they  were  false 
Prophets,  for  within  that  time,  nor  since, 
has  any  other  Prophet,  or  person,  arisen 
whose  history  would  lead  anyone  to  be- 
lieve that  he  was  the  promised  Messiah. 

In  the  fourteenth  chapter  of  Helaman, 
we  find  recorded  the  prophecy  of 
Samuel,  the  Lamanite,  with  regard  to  the 
signs  of  the  first  coming  of  the  Messiah, 
he  says:  "Behold  I  give  unto  you  a 
sign;  for  five  years  more  cometh,  and 
behold,  then  cometh  the  Son  of  God  to 
redeem  all  those  who  shall  believe  on 
His  name,  and  behold  this  will  I  give 
unto  you  for  a  sign  at  the  time  of  His 
coming;  for  behold  there  shall  be  great 
lights  in  heaven,  insomuch  that  the  night 
before  He  cometh  there  shall  be  no 
darkness,  insomuch  that  it  will'  appear 
unto  man  as  if  it  was  day.     Therefore, 
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there  shall  be  one  day  and  a  night,  and  a 
day,  as  if  it  were  one  day,  and  there 
were  no  night;  and  this  shall  be  unto  you 
for  a  sign;  for  ye  shall  know  of  the  ris- 
ing of  the  sun,  and  also  of  its  setting; 
*  *  *  and  it  shall  be  the  night 
before  He  is  born.  And  behold  there 
shall  a  new  star  arise,  such  an  one  as  ye 
never  have  beheld;  and  this  also  shall 
be  a  sign  unto  you.  And  behold  this  is 
not  all,  there  shall  be  many  signs  and 
wonders  in  heaven." 

By  reading  m  Nephi,  i,  we  find  that 
this  prophecy  was  fulfilled  in  every  par- 
ticular, for  within  five  years  there  were 
two  days  and  a  night  as  if  it  were  but 
one  day;  great  lights  appeared  in  the 
heavens,  and  a  new  star  was  seen,  and, 
in  short,  all  the  signs  predicted  concern- 
ing the  birth  of  Christ,  the  Messiah, 
were  witnessed  by  the  people,  and  they 
commenced,  on  this  continent,  to  reckon 
their  time  from  that  date.  Not  only  do 
we  find  this  in  the  Book  of  Mormon,  but 
when  America  was  discovered  by  the 
Spaniards,  they  also  learned  that  the 
inhabitants  of  this  continent  reckoned 
their  time  from  the  birth  of  Christ, 
which  fact  caused  the  Europeans  no 
little  surprise. 

Upon  examining  this  subject  further, 
we  learn  that  the  signs  of  His  crucifix- 
ion were  also  seen  by  the  people  on  this 
continent,  for  Nephi  informs  us  that  in 
the  vision  to  which  we  have  referred,  he 
saw  a  mist  of  darkness  on  the  face  of 
the  land  of  promise,  and  he  saw  light- 
nings, and  heard  thunderings  and  earth- 
quakes, and  all  manner  of  tumultuous 
noises;  and  he  saw  the  earth  and  the 
rocks  that  they  rent;  and  he  saw  moun- 
tains tumbling  to  pieces,  and  the  plains 
of  the  earth  broken  up,  and  many  cities 
were  sunk.     Nephi,  xii. 

We  turn  again  to  the  prophecy  of 
Samuel  the  Lamanite,  speaking  of  the 
coming  of  Jesus  Christ,  the  Son  of 
God,  that  all  might  know  of  the  signs 
of  His  coming  and  believe  on  His 
name.  He  says:  "But,  behold,  as  I  said 
unto  you  concerning  another  sign,  a 
sign  of  His  death,  behold,  in  that  day 
that  He  shall  suffer  death  the  sun  shall 
be  darkened  and  refuse  to  give  its  light 


unto  you;  and  also  the  moon,  and  the 
stars;  and  there  shall  be  no  light  upon 
the  face  of  this  land,  even  from  the  time 
that  He  shall  suffer  death  for  the  space 
of  three  days,  to  the  time  that  He  shall 
rise  again  from  the  dead.  Yea,  at  the 
time  that  He  shall  yield  up  the  Ghost, 
there  shall  be  thunderings  and  light- 
nings for  the  space  of  many  hours,  and 
the  earth  shall  shake  and  tremble,  and 
the  rocks  which  are  upon  the  face  of 
this  earth;  which  are  both  above  the 
earth  and  beneath,  which  ye  know  at 
this  time  are  solid,  or  the  more  part  of 
it  is  one  solid  mass,  shall  be  broken  up; 
Yea,  they  shall  be  rent  in  twain,  and  shall 
ever  after  be  found  in  seams  and  cracks, 
and  in  broken  fragments  upon  the  face 
of  the  whole  earth;  yea,  both  above  the 
earth  and  beneath.  And  behold  there 
shall  be  great  tempests,  and  there  shall 
be  many  mountains  laid  low,  like  unto  a 
valley,  and  there  shall  be  many  places, 
which  are  now  called  valleys,  which  shall 
become  mountains,  whose  height  there- 
of is  great.  And  many  highways  shall 
t>e  broken  up,  and  many  cities  shall  be- 
come desolate.  And  many  graves  shall 
be  opened,  and  shall  yield  up  many  of 
their  dead;  and  many  Saints  shall  appear 
unto  many."     Helaman  xiv,  20-25. 

After  reading  such  plain  and  positive 
predictions  as  the  above,  and  studying 
carefully  the  history  of  what  took  place 
afterward  on  this  continent,  we  are 
struck  with  astonishment  in  seeing  how 
completely  all  were  fulfilled.  We' read 
in  in  Nephi  viii  that  in  the  thirty- 
third  year  after  having  seen  the  sign  of 
the  birth  of  Christ,  the  people  began  to 
look  very  earnestly  for  the  signs,  that 
had  been  spoken  of  by  the  Prophets,  of 
His  death  and  resurrection,  and  that  on 
the  fourth  day  of  the  first  month  of  the 
thirty-fourth  year,  there  arose  a  great 
storm,  such  a  one  as  had  never  been 
known  before  in  the  land;  that  there  was 
a  great  and  terrible  tempest,  accom- 
panied by  such  fierce  thunder  and  light- 
ning, that  it  seemed  it  would  tear  the 
earth  asunder.  The  earth  shook  ter- 
ribly, and  many  noted  cities  were  sunk, 
some  were  burned  with  fire,  and  others 
were  carried  away  by  the  terrible  temp- 
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est  that  swept  over  the  land,  while 
others  were  sunk  in  the  depths  of  the 
sea.  The  high  ways  were  broken  up 
and  the  level  roads  spoiled,  and  many 
smooth  places  made  rough,  and  the  face 
of  the  whole  earth  became  deformed 
because  of  the  tempest,  the  thunderings, 
the  lightning  and  the  quaking  of  the  earth. 
"And  behold  the  rocks  were  rent  in 
twain,  they  were  broken  up  upon  the 
face  of  the  whole  earth,  insomuch  that 
they  were  found  in  broken  fragments, 
and  in  seams  and  in  cracks,  upon  all  the 
face  of  the  land.  And  it  came  to  pass 
that  there  was  thick  darkness  upon  all 
the  face  of  the  land,  insomuch  that  the 
inhabitants  thereof  who  had  not  fallen, 
could  feel  the  vapor  of  darkness.  And 
there  was  not  any  light  seen,  neither  the 
sun,  nor  the  moon,  nor  the  stars,  so  great 
were  the  mists  of  darkness,  which  were 
upon  the  face  of  the  land,"  and  it  lasted 
for  three  days. 

In  in  Nephi  x,  18,  we  learn  that 
near  the  close  of  the  thirty-fourth  year 
Jesus  Christ  appeared  in  his  resurrected 
body  to  the  remnant  of  the  people,  who 
had  not  been  destroyed  by  the  great 
tempest  which  had  passed  over  the  land, 
and  He  visited  them  for  many  days.  He 
organized  His  Church  among  them,  and 
taught  them  the  Gospel:  the  same  Gospel 
in  all  respects  that  He  had  taught  on  the 
eastern  continent  before  His  crucifixion. 
But  this  is  not  recorded  alone  in  the 
Book  of  Mormon.  While  that  book  is  to 
us  divine  and  sufficient,  yet,  we  have 
other  evidences  which  tend  to  corrobor- 
ate the  mighty  statements  of  that  sacred 
book.  The  first  to  which  I  wish  to  refer 
is  found  in  Boturini's  history  of  this  con- 
tinent. Before  quoting  from  this  author 
I  wish  to  call  attention  to  one  point 
that  we  may  be  able  to  better  under- 
stand the  quotations.  The  person  whom 
he  calls  St.  Thomas  the  Indians  called 
Quecalcoatl,  and  before  reading  all  the 
extracts  we  shall  be  able  to  form  a  satis- 
fatory  conclusion  as  to  who  he  was.  I 
would  add  further  that  Boturini  was  one 
of  the  Catholic  Priests  who  first  went  to 
Mexico  with  the  Spaniards,  and  had  an 
excellent  opportunity  to  study  their  his- 
tory; and  with   that  object  in  view  he 


lived  and  traveled  among  them  for  eight 
years;  and  gathered  together  wagon 
loads  of  ancient  writings  of  the  Indians. 
On  page  6  of  Boturini's  History  we  find 
the  following:  "There  is  no  Gentile  na- 
tion that  has  recorded  primitive  events, 
with  as  much  certainty  as  have  the  In- 
dians. They  give  us  an  account  in  their 
characters,  of  the  specific  year  of  the  crea- 
tion of  the  world,  of  the  deluge,  of  the 
confusion  of  languages  at  the  Tower  of 
Babel  and  of  all  other  important  periods 
and  ages  of  the  world,  and  of  the  long 
journeyings  of  their  people  in  Asia;  and 
in  the  seven  Conejos  they  remind  us  of 
the  great  Eclipse  that  occurred  at  the 
death  of  Christ  our  Lord;  and  the  first 
Christian  Indians,  who  understood  their 
chronology  perfectly,  and  studied  ours 
with  great  curiosity,  left  us  an  account 
of  the  time  which  had  passed  since  the 
creation  of  the  world,  down  to  the  birth 
of  Christ." 

And  on  page  104  he  says:  "  I  have  not 
found,  neither  in  pictures,  songs,  nor 
manuscripts,  that  any  other  nation  has 
J  placed  foot  in  the  new  world,  except 
the  blessed  St.  Thomas,  who  in  both 
the  kingdom  of  Peru  and  New  Spain, 
preached  the  Gospel,  and  whose  history 
I  have  positive  desires  to  write,  from 
the  great  monuments  which  I  have  dis- 
covered." 

Also  on  page  156:  "In  the  valuable 
historical  museum,  which  I  have  col- 
lected are  found,  in  pictures,  as  also  in 
manuscripts,  ancient  monuments  of  the 
gospel  preaching  of  the  glorious  Apostle 
St.  Thomas,  whom  the  Indians  called 
Quecalcoatl." 

On  pages  50,  51,  and  52  he  gives 
another  account  of  his  preaching  and 
the  great  regard  which  the  Indians  had 
for  him,  saying,  that  there  "  remained 
many  evidences  of  the  holy  feet  of  said 
Apostle  in  different  places  in  New 
Spain  ;  and  besides  this  it  is  recorded 
in  their  history,  that  a  white  man  preach- 
ed there  a  holy  law.""  I  would  ask  if  the 
above  quotations  do  not  confirm  the 
statements  made  in  the  Book  of  Mor- 
mon? Balboa  asserts  that  the  Peruvians 
had  a  tradition  that  the  graves  were 
opened  at  the  time  that  Jesus  rose  fro  n 
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the  tomb.  The  Toltecs  have  a  similar 
account,  and  that  there  was  a  great 
earthquake. 

Lord  Kingsbury,  in  the  eighth  volume 
of  his  history,  after  having  instituted  a 
close  comparison  between  the  brief 
history  of  Christ  as  contained  in  the 
New  Testament  and  that  of  Quecalcoatl 
as  recorded  in  the  Mythological  tradi- 
tions of  the  Mexicans,  points  out  some 
of  their  paintings  in  which  he  claims 
that  the  accomplishment  of  the  most 
famous  prophecies  relating  to  Christ  are 
shadowed  in  a  much  clearer  manner 
than  the  types  of  the  Old.  Testament 
foreshadow  the  Messiah. 

Lord  Kingsbury,  in  volume  six,  page 
259,  says :  "  Having  adduced  many 
arguments  in  the  course  of  these  notes 
in  proof  of  Judaism  having  formerly 
been  the  established  religion  of  the 
New  World;  another  mystery  no  less 
deserving  of  attention  remains  to  be 
explained;  namely,  how  it  happens  that 
so  many  Christian  rites  could  have  been 
mixed  up  with  the  barbarous  super- 
stitions of  the  Mexicans,  and  such  a 
wonderful  knowledge  of  the  facts  re- 
corded in  the  Gospel  discovered  among 
them.  The  solution  of  this  great  his- 
torical problem  depends  on  the  admis- 
sion of  the  probability  that  America 
was  in  very  early  ages  colonized  both 
by  Jews  and  Christians,  who  for  a  length 
of  time  maintained  an  obstinate  struggle 
with  each  other  for  supremacy,  but  at 
last  the  worshipers  of  Tezcalipoca,  who 
were  the  Jews,  came  to  a  compromise 
with  the  disciples  of  QuecalcoatJ,  who 
were  the  Christians  and  inferiors  in 
numbers  to  their  opponents,  that  if  the 
latter  would  conform  to  the  rites  and 
ceremonies  of  the  Mosaic  law,  they  in 
turn  would  acknowledge  Quecalcoatl  to 
be  the  Messiah  who  was  to  redeem 
Israel.  *  *  *  Of  the  history  of  Que- 
calcoatl, or  the  first  propagation  of 
Christianity  in  America,  we  unfortunately 
know  but  little,  owing  to  the  exertions 
of  the  early  Spanish  missionaries  to 
destroy  and  consign  to  oblivion  all  the 
monuments  of  American  antiquity." 

How  clear  the  solution  of  the  great 
mystery  here  referred  to  is  to  the  readers 


of  the  Book  of  Mormon.  The  Nephites 
were  Israelities  who  had  been  schooled 
in  the  law  of  Moses,  and  Jesus  our 
Savior  declared  to  them  the  Gospel 
plan,  thus  they  were  familiar  with  both, 
but  they  did  not  obtain  this  knowledge 
in  the  way  the  historian  has  supposed 
they  did.  But  all  this  tends  to  establish 
what  we  wish  to  prove,  that,  Jesus 
Christ  was  the  promised  Messiah,  and  it. 
confirms  the  truth  of  the  Book  of  Mor- 
mon and  its  teachings. 

We  find  in  Mexican  history  that  Que- 
calcoatl was  called  by  the  same  names 
as  is  the  Messiah  in  the  Old  Testament, 
and  that  the  Mexicans  believed  Him  to 
be  a  king  and  a  Prophet.  They  assert 
that  He  was  born  of  a  virgin,  and  that 
on  the  road  to  Cholula  He  was  attended 
by  many  deformed  and  unfortunate  per- 
sons. 

Rosales  in  his  History  of  Chili  gives 
an  interesting  account  of  information 
obtained  in  the  city  of  Santiago.  He 
says  that  one  Valdivia  desired  to  build 
a  church  in  that  place  with  a  view  to 
bringing  the  people  to  a  knowledge  of 
God.  The  people  told  him  that  they 
already  knew  that  there  was  a  God  in 
heaven,  for  their  forefathers  had  taught 
them  that  a  marvelous  man  had  been  in 
that  land,  whose  dress  and  appearance 
they  described;  and  said  that  he  did 
many  mighty  miracles,  that  He  cured 
the  sick  immediately,  gave  sight  to  the 
blind  aud  many  other  great  works,  tell- 
ing them  that  there  was  a  God  in  the 
high  heavens  who  created  all  things, and 
that  there  were  many  men  and  women 
who  shone  with  the  splendor  of  the  sun, 
(This  is  confirmed  in  the  Book  of  Mor- 
mon, see  in  Nephi.)  Valdivia  was 
astounded  to  hear  such  things  and  said 
he  supposed  that  some  Apostle  had  been 
there;  for  this  person  had  preached  the 
Gospel  to  that  people,  but  that  to  a  cer- 
tain extent,  a  knowledge  of  it  had  been 
lost,  on  account  of  lapse  of  time.  How- 
ever to  confirm  their  assertions  that  the 
Holy  Gospel  had  been  preached  there 
by  this  personage,  there  is  a  marvel,  a 
stone  which  is  preserved  to  this  day  in 
the  valley  of  Taurua,  which  is  one  and 
a  half  yards  wide  by  two  yards  in  length. 
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on  which  is  impressed  the  mark  of  his 
foot. 

Lord  Kingsbury  affirms  that  it  is  diffi- 
cult to  determine  how  the  Indians  could 
understand  the  things  they  did,  without 
the  mysteries  of  the  evangelical  law  hav- 
ing been  preached  to  them. 

Remesal,  in  his  history,  states  that 
when  Don  Bartholomew  de  las  Casas 
proceeded  to  his  field  of  labor  as  bishop 
of  Chiapas,  in  1545,  he  commissioned  an 
ecclesiastic,  whom  he  found  in  Cam- 
peache,  whose  name  was  Francis  Her- 
nandez, and  who  was  well  acquainted 
with  the  language  of  the  Indians.  This 
man  was  sent  among  the  Indians  and 
after  being  among  them  about  a  year,  he 
wrote  to  Las  Casas,  that  he  had  met  a 
principal  lord  among  them,  who,  on  be- 
ing questioned  respecting  the  ancient 
religion  which  they  professed,  told  the 
ecclesiastic  that  they  knew  of  and  be- 
lieved in  a  God  who  was  in  heaven,  and 
that  this  God  was  the  Father,  Son  and 
Holy  Ghost,  and  that  the  Father's  name 
was  Yzona,  who  created  men,  and  that 
the  Son  was  called  Bacab,  who  was  born 
of  a  Virgin  of  the  name  of  Chiribirias, 
and  that  the  mother  of  Chiribirias  was 
named  Yxchel;  that  the  Holy  Ghost  was 
called  Echoah. 

He  said  that  Bacab,  (the  Son)  was 
scourged  and  crowned  with  thorns  and 
put  to  death,  being  fastened  to  a  beam 
with  his  arms  extended;  that  he  re- 
mained dead  three  days,  and  on  the 
third  day  he  came  to  life,  and  ascended 
into  heaven,  where  he  now  is  with  the 
Father;  that  immediately  after  this,, 
Echoah  (the  Holy  Ghost)  came  and  filled 
the  earth  with  whatever  it  stood  in  need. 
Cogolludo  in  his  History  of  Yucatan, 
states  that  other  circumstances  besides 
their  religious  creed  induced  the  Domini- 
cans to  believe  that  Christianity  had 
been  preached  to  that  people. 

After  having  referred  thus  to  the 
written  history  of  the  aborigines  of 
America,  we  will  now  speak  of  their 
traditional  history,  a  history  which  must 
certainly  have  great  weight  with  us,  from 
the  fact  that  it  is  so  general  among 
nearly  all  the  tribes  of  this  continent, 
and  a  matter  which  no  writer,  regarding 


American  antiquities,  has  failed  to 
notice.  It  is  their  belief  that  their  fore- 
fathers were  favored  with  visits  from  a 
celestial  being,  or  as  Lossing's  History 
of  the  United  States  has  it  "a  white 
bearded  mortal."  The  Apaches  say  that 
their  forefathers  a  long  time  ago  were 
visited  by  a  fair  God,  who  taught  them 
a  great  many  things,  and  that  while  he 
was  with  them,  they  were  very  greatly 
blessed  in  all  things,  and  that  when  he 
left  them,  he  promised  to  come  back 
again;  that  for  a  long  time  after  he  left 
them  they  used  to  pray  to  him,  and  he 
talked  to  them  and  blessed  them,  but 
for  a  very  long  time  he  has  not  talked  to 
them. 

The  traditions  of  many  other  tribes 
are  quite  similar,  and  in  fact  there  are 
but  few  if  any  tribes  who  do  not  have  a 
tradition  of  the  appearance  of  that 
important  personage,  and  history  asserts 
that  it  was  on  account  of  this  tradition 
that  the  Aztec  Emperor  Montezuma  and 
his  people  yielded  so  easily  to  the  in- 
vading Spanish  army,  in  fact  the  emperor 
spoke  of  it  to  Cortez,  and  he  and  his  men 
took  advantage  of  it. 

We  see  therefore  that  the  history  of 
the  Messiah  was  written  long  before  His 
birth,  by  the  patriarchs  and  prophets, 
who  were  inspired  of  God  to  do  so,  and 
that  in  examining  the  history  of  Jesus 
Christ  and  comparing  it  with  the  pro- 
phetic history  of  the  Messiah  it  is  evident 
that  the  one  is  but  a  repetition  of  the 
other. 

That  if  Jesus  Christ  was  not  the 
promised  Messiah  then  the  Messiah  has 
never  made  His  appearance,  and  all  the 
prophets  in  all  ages  have  been  mistaken 
as  to  the  time  of  His  coming,  and  all 
mankind  may,  as  do  the  Jews,  still  look 
forward  for  this  important  event.  But 
it  appears  to  us  that  after  having  insti- 
tuted a  careful  comparison  between  the 
prophetic  history  of  the  Messiah  and  the 
history  of  Jesus  Christ  there  is  no  longer 
room  for  doubt,  every  thing  connected 
with  the  life  and  labors  of  our  Savior, 
tends  to  stamp  conviction  upon  the 
minds  of  all,  that  Jesus  is  the  Christ, 
the  Promised  Messiah. 

The  Jewish  historian  Josephus  speaks 
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of  Christ  with  reverence;  expressing  his 
doubts  as  to  whether  or  not  it  is  lawful 
to  call  him  a  man.  The  sound  doctrine 
which  Jesus  taught  forces  the  conviction 
upon  the  mind,  that  He  was  a  teacher 
from  God.  He  taught  not  as  did  the 
Scribes  and  Pharisees  and  His  teachings 
have  influenced  the  world  more  than 
those  of  any  other  being  who  has  dwelt 
on  the  earth.  The  mighty  miracles 
which  He  wrought  declare  in  terms  not 


\o  be  mistaken  that  He  was  sent  of 
God.  The  power  which  He  delegated 
to  others,  proclaims  the  divinity  of  His 
mission,  and  modern  revelation  has 
placed  the  truth  of  this  question  beyond 
a  doubt,  in  the  minds  of  all  those  who 
have  been  enlightened  by  the  spirit  of 
inspiration,  James  Z.  ^teivari. 


Never  run  into  debt  if  you  can  find 
anything  else  to  run  into. 
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Nearly  forty  years  ago  Joseph  Wil- 
liam Richards,  seventeen  years  of  age, 
was  mustered  into  the  Mormon  Battalion 
at  Council  Bluffs.  He  was  enrolled  as  a 
drummer  boy  in  Company  A,  under 
Captain  Jefferson  Hunt,  on  the  sixteenth 
day  of  July,  1846.  After  some  months 
of  fatiguing  service — too  arduous  for 
his  youthful  frame,  he  was  seized  with  a 
mortal  illness,  and  was  left  with  other 
sick  of  that  devoted  band,  at  the  old 
stockade  of  Pueblo,  in  Colorado.  In  the 
chilling  month  of  November  he  died, 
and  was  buried  with  several  of  his  dead 
comrades  a  short  distance  from  the  fort. 
His  last  breath  was  drawn  while  he  lay 
in  the  arms  of  Brother  Caratat  Rowe, 
who  had  nursed  him  with  all  the  care 
and  fidelity  of  a  brother's  love.  This 
veteran  of  the  Mexican  war — Caratat 
Rowe,  now  lives  at  Mount  Pleasant, 
Sanpete  County.  From  his  kindly  hands 
I  received  a  plan  of  the  lonely  cemetery 
in  the  desert,  where  my  young  brother 
and  his  loyal  compatriots  were  interred. 

For  several  3'ears  I  have  been  pos- 
sessed of  a  very  strong  desire  to  visit 
this  locality,  and  make  an  effort  to  find 
the  spot  sanctified  by  the  dust  of  our 
dead  heroes.     Having   been    counseled 

*  This  narrative  of  Apostle  F.  D.  Richards' 
tour  has  been  previously  published;  but  as  it 
contains  so  much  matter  of  absorbing  interest 
to  our  people,  it  is  thought  advisable  to  repro- 
duce it,  in  the  columns  of  the  CONTRIBUTOR  for 
the  entertainment  of  our  readers,  and  that  it 
might  appear  in  convenient  form  for  preserva- 
tion and  future  reference. — [Ed.J 


and  encouraged  in  the  plan  by  President 
Taylor,  I  determined  to  take  the  neces- 
sary journey;  and,  if  any  trace  of  the 
graves  could  be  found,  to  designate  and 
protect  the  spot  in  some  appropriate 
way.  In  pursuance  of  this  project,  with 
my  son  Charles,  I  took  passage  from 
Salt  Lake,  on  the  ninth  of  May,  18S5, 
via  the  Denver  and  Rio  Grande  Railway, 
having  been  courteously  furnished  the 
necessary  transportation  by  politeness 
of  Agent  S.  W.  Eccles,  Esq. 

It  has  been  my  fortune,  in  the  provi- 
dence of  the  Almighty,  to  traverse  a 
goodly  portion  of  this  country  and  some 
parts  of  Europe,  which  are  world-famed 
for  their  fine  scenery.  But  I  have  long 
been  of  the  opinion  that  our  own  Rocky 
Mountain  region  is  unsurpassed  for 
variety  and  sublimity.  This  feeling  of 
admiration  for  the  mountains,  valleys 
and  waters  of  the  great  West  was  intensi- 
fied upon  my  recent  trip.  The  Grand 
Canon  of  the  Arkansas,  the  Black 
Canon,  and  the  Royal  Gorge  are  ap- 
palling in  their  grandeur.  The  sensa- 
tion of  rapid  travel  among  these  mighty 
works  of  nature  is  delightful  and  awe- 
inspiring.  We  were  whirled  at  the  rate 
of  forty  miles  an  hour,  by  the  side  of 
brawling  torrents,  beneath  perpendicu- 
lar overhanging  cliffs — the  tops  of  which 
were  cloud-rests;  around  dizzy  passes 
and  across  stupendous  chasms.  All  the 
time  our  train  was  laboring  upon  its 
sinuous  upward  track  or  gliding  swiftly 
downward  upon  its  winding  way.  In 
all  this  mountain  travel  there  seemed  to 
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be  no  level  stretch  and  scarcely  a  tan- 
gent upon  which  the  train  could  stand  at 
its  full  length. 

We  reached  Pueblo  on  the  evening 
of  the  10th,  and  sought  information  upon 
the  subject  of  our  visit  from  the  oldest 
settlers  in  the  place.  We  met  with 
courteous  treatment  from  Judge  Smith, 
from  a  member  of  the  State  Legislature, 
and  from  other  prominent  gentlemen  ; 
and  secured  the  services  of  Mr.  Lewis 
Contey,  who  had  lived  in  this  locality 
about  forty  years.  When  I  showed  him 
the  plan  furnished  to  me  by  Elder  Rowe 
he  was  astounded  at  its  accuracy  and 
extent.  From  Mr.  Conley's  recollection 
and  the  draft  which  we  carried  with  us, 
we  made  a  most  diligent  search;  we 
spared  nothing  which  could  assist  us  in 
the  effort  to  find  the  burial  place  of  our 
dead;  but  without  avail.  Every  trace 
was  obliterated.  The  earthly  tabernacles 
of  our  friends  had  been  deposited  with- 
in the  sound  of  the  never-ceasing  Ar- 
kansas. Thrice  during  the  long  interval 
of  time  which  had  elapsed  since  that 
melancholy  event,  the  turbulent  river 
has  inundated  the  surrounding  country, 
each  time  completely  changing  its  chan- 
nel, and  has  carried  away  upon  its  rag- 
ing bosom  the  habitations  of  death  and 
of  life.  No  hillock  of  any  kind  now 
marks  the  last  resting  place  of  the  Bat- 
talion boys  who  died  at  Pueblo. 

In  later  years,  when  settlers  came 
into  the  region*  they  interred  their  dead 
out  of  the  reach  of  the  waters,  upon  a 
high  bluff  overlooking  the  old  fort. 
Still  later,  when  the  present  town  be- 
gan to  extend  itself,  the  human  remains 
were  exhumed  and  removed  from  this 
rude  graveyard,  and  carried  to  a  new 
cemetery,  where  they  could  not  obstruct 
the  onward  march  of  the  town.  But  we 
could  not  learn  that  any  bodies  had  ever 
been  taken  up  from  the  river  bottom. 
But  even  after  receiving  positive  assur- 
ance that  the  graves  we  sought  had  been 
swept  away  or  covered  up  by  the  Ar- 
kansas, we  continued  our  search  and 
made  a  careful  examination  of  the  new 
place  of  interment.  The  only  result 
of  this  extra  effort  was  to  fully  satisfy 
us  that  we  had  done  everything  in  the 


matter  which  could  be  accomplished. 
And  our  final  conclusion  was  that  though 
we  could  tell  within  a  comparatively 
short  distance  of  the  spot  where  our 
brethren  had  been  laid  to  rest,  we  could 
not  designate  it  with  sufficient  accuracy 
for  any  practical  use. 

Being  disappointed  in  this  labor  of 
duteous  love,  we  were  compelled  to  de- 
part from  the  town,  leaving  only  a  prayer 
upon  the  field  which  to  us  was  sacred. 
We  visited  Denver,  Manitou  Springs, 
Cave  of  the  Winds,  Glen  Eyrie  and  the 
Garden  of  the  Gods,  in  Colorado;  and 
found  much  to  instruct  and  entertain. 
On  the  thirteenth  we  took  train  at 
Colorado  Springs  for  Kansas  City,  Mis- 
souri, at  which  latter  point  we  arrived 
on  the  evening  of  the  day  following.  In 
crossing  the  Centennial  State  we  found 
it  looking  more  bare  than  is  usual  in  our 
valleys  at  home,  and  the  season  seemed 
late  and  cold.  The  cattle  were  numer- 
ous but  they  looked  very  lean.  Kansas 
City  now  enjoys  but  little  river  trade,  as 
nearly  all  the  traffic  is  left  to  the  rail- 
roads. But  it  is  a  very  enterprising 
place,  having  immense  stock  interests. 
There  are  three  immense  slaughter 
houses  in  the  town,  one  of  which  has  a 
capacity  of  killing  and  dressing  five 
thousand  animals  per  day.  The  numer- 
ous stock  yards,  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
railroad  lines,  contained  thousands  ot 
cattle  of  all  kinds.  This  city  is  a  vast 
receptacle  for  the  immense  herds  of 
stock  which  are  sent  east  from  the 
western  Territories. 

Shortly  after  our  arrival  at  Kansas 
City  we  were  made  acquainted  with  Mr. 
William  Epperson,  who  gave  us  the 
pleasure  of  an  introduction  to  Mr.  Archi- 
bald Means  Rogers,  whose  dwelling- 
place  is  near  to  the  town  of  Independence, 
in  Jackson  County,  Missouri.  This  latter 
city  was  our  next  destination,  and  when 
we  reached  it,  on  May  the  16th  we 
were  met  by  Mr.  Rogers,  who  carried  us 
about  with  his  vehicle  to  veiw  the 
sights  of  the  locality.  Among  many 
noted  things  we  were  shown  the 
outlaw  Frank  James,  whose  deeds  of 
violence  have  made  his  name  a  house- 
hold   dread   throughout  the    States    of 
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Missouri    and    Kentucky,   Kansas    and 
Iowa. 

This  county  of  Jackson  claims  to  have 
more  and  better  thoroughbred  stock 
than  any  other  district  of  Missouri — and 
Missouri  asserts  that  she  is  not  behind 
any  other  State  in  these  respects.  The 
residents  take  great  pride  in  showing 
their  fine  animals  to  strangers. 

Around  this  point  stretches  a  goodly 
land,  which  smiles  to  heaven  in  its 
plenty.  This  region,  so  far  as  its  natural 
facilities  are  concerned,  is  above  all 
other  places  choice  and  precious.  Here 
we  saw  the  spot  designated  by  the  finger 
of  Almighty  God  as  the  place  where  a 
temple  should  be  built  unto  His  name. 
It  is  a  beautiful  enclosure,  bearing  a 
luxuriant  crop  of  grass,  and  surrounded 
by  shade  trees  which  have  been  recently 
planted.  But  there  is  no  building  of  any 
kind  upon  it.  The  popular  sentiment  is 
that  should  any  private  or  commercial 
edifice  be  placed  there,  Omnipotence 
would  punish  the  sacrilege  by  the  dese- 
crating structure.  The  Josephites  appear 
to  be  settling  here  in  considerable  num- 
bers. They  have  secured  a  title  to  the 
temple  lot.  The  title  to  this  temple  block 
was  awarded  to  them  bya  decree  of  court, 
and  has  been  vested  in  a  board  of  trus- 
tees. These  followers  of  the  deceived 
son  of  the  immortal  Prophet  appear  to 
meet  with  great  favor  in  this  section  of 
Missouri.  This  is  very  natural,  for  in  the 
beginning  of  this  bogus  organization  the 
new  leader  announced  that  he  would  not 
promulgate  any  principle  as  a  revelation 
which  the  people  would  object  to.  Of 
course  the  design  was  to  build  up  a  sect 
that  would  not  meet  with  the  opposition 
which  the  Church  of  Christ  had  encoun- 
tered under  the  leadership  of  the  martyr- 
ed Prophet.  Popularity  was  and  is  still 
sought  for,  and  some  of  their  members 
quote  with  great  pleasure  and  evident 
satisfaction  the  favor  with  which  they 
and  their  doctrines  are  received. 

The  Josephites  at  Independence  are 
called  Mormons  and  the  sharp-sighted 
speculators  of  that  neighborhood,  know- 
ing how  attractive  Salt  Lake  City  has 
been  to  tourists,  hope  by  the  means  of 
this   people   and  their  labors   to  make 


Independence  a  place  of  interest  to  the 
traveler — a  hope  which  I  need  not  say 
will  never  be  realized  through  such 
agencies. 

There  are  promises  made  by  the  Lord 
concerning  Independence;  but  no  people 
however  zealous  and  however  deter- 
mined they  may  be  to  possess  these 
promises,  can  ever  accomplish  that  work 
unless  they  are  the  people  whom  He 
has  chosen  and  whom  He  recognizes  as 
His. 

From  this  town  of  Independence,  so 
full  of  vital  interest  to  us,  we  departed 
for  Chicago,  which  we  reached  on  the 
afternoon  of  the  17th.  This  being  Sun- 
day, we  devoted  ourselves  to  reading 
the  news  from  home  and  returning 
messages.  On  the  day  following  we  visit- 
ed many  points  of  interest.  We  ascended 
the  tower  of  the  immense  waterworks,  to 
a  height  of  two  hundred  feet.  We  visited 
the  huge  Exposition  Building  in  which 
Grant,  Garfield,  Arthur,  Blaine  and 
Cleveland  were  nominated.  It  is  now 
used  as  an  art  gallery,  and  for  concerts 
and  similar  entertainments.  We  were 
deeply  interested  in  the  mammoth  grain 
elevators  of  this  great  wheat  center.  We 
were  shown  through  one  called  the 
Galena  Elevator,  which  has  a  capacity 
of  700,000  bushels.  From  this  elevator 
in  ten  hours  120,000  bushels  of  wheat 
can  be  transferred  to  a  ship.  Sixteen 
men  can  unload  eight  cars  containing 
4,000  bushels;  can  weigh  the  grain  and 
deposit  it  in  bins — all  within  the  space 
of  fifteen  minutes.  Its  cost  was  nearly 
half  a  million  of  dollars.  Chicago  has 
seventeen  of  these  structures,  one  of 
which  can  contain  1,500,000  bushels.  We 
called  at  the  city  hall  and  court  house, 
a  grey  granite  pile  covering  an  entire 
block  and  possessed  of  considerable 
architectural  grace.  Within  it  we  visited 
eight  courts  in  simultaneous  session. 
We  were  shown  through  the  office  of 
the  recorder  of  Cook  county.  Here,  in 
an  immense  vault,  we  saw  1,680  volumes 
of  records,  with  90  large  indexes,  all  of 
which  have  been  filled  since  the  fire  of 
1870,  at  which  time  the  records  up  to 
that  date  were  completely  destroyed. 
We   were   informed  that  at  present  the 
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recorder  is   filling  an    average  of  one 
volume  per  day. 

On  the  noon  of  Tuesday,  the  19th,  we 
left  for  Jacksonville,  215  miles  from  Chi- 
cago, and  the  next  morning  we  reached 
Carthage,  in  Hancock  County.  It  was 
to  this  point  that  our  thoughts  had  long 
tended.  And  the  moment  that  we 
reached  the  town. we  sought  out  the 
historical  jail.  It  is  now  occupied  as  a 
dwelling-house  by  James  M.  Browning, 
a  respectable  and  courteous  man,  who 
has  in  his  time  held  the  office  of  county 
treasurer.  To  day  it  seems  a  place  of 
peace.  To  the  casual  observer  it  would 
possess  not  even  a  passing  interest.  But 
to  us  who  held  the  knowledge  of  the 
mighty  events  which  had  transpired 
within  its  walls,  of  the  dark  cloud  of  sin 
which  had  rested  upon  it,  and  of  the 
mighty  martyrdom  which  had  cried 
aloud  to  heaven  and  the  ages  from  its 
bullet-torn  frame — there  was  something 
so  impressive  in  its  every  stone  that  our 
hearts  were  filled  with  solemnity,  and 
our  eyes  with  tears.  We  went  into  the 
room  which  had  been  the  prison-place 
of  God's  servants  previous  to  the  murder- 
ous attack.  We  stood  upon  the  self- 
same floor  which  was  trodden  by  the 
feet  of  Joseph  and  Hyrum  and  John 
Taylor  and  Willard  Richards  on  that 
cruel  day  of  slaughter.  We  saw  the  hole 
in  the  door  made  by  the  bullet  which 
gave  Hyrum  his  mortal  wound.  We 
bowed  over  the  spot  where  he  fell  ex- 
claming,  "  I  am  a  dead  man!"  With 
chastened  feelings.we  stood  at  the  door- 
frame and  recalled  how  President  Taylor 
had  interposed  his  body  between  the 
Prophet  and  his  bloodthirsty  assailants, 
and  how  he  had  struggled  to  beat  back 
the  guns  of  the  murderers,  while  dis- 
charging a  torrent  of  flames  and  lead. 
We  leaned  from  that  famous  window 
from  which  the  Prophet  jumped  or  fell, 
and  from  which  President  Taylor  was 
thrown  wounded  and  stricken, and  tossed 
back  by  that  providential  bullet  which 
struck  his  watch,  shattered  it,  and  cast 
him  upon  the  floor.  We  thought  of  this 
wonderful  interposition  of  almighty 
power  which  saved  his  life  for  the  great 
purposes  which  God  has  since  accomp- 


lished through  him,  and  which  are  yet 
in  store.  •  We  retraced  our  steps  down 
that  tragic  stairway  which  had  once  been 
crowded  with  devils  in  human  form,  and 
sought  the  well  where  Joseph  Smith, 
the  Prophet  of  God,  ended  his  earthly 
career.  But  it  is  now  filled  up.  The 
spot,  however,  is  easily  discernible.  It 
is  now  a  dainty  flower-bed,  bearing  mas- 
ses of  pure  and  fragrant  blossoms.  It 
was  sweet  to  see  the  spot  so  hallowed — 
this  ground  where  Joseph  lay  stretched 
in  death,  <;when  the  fiend  appro?  ched 
with  a  knife  to  sever  the  head  from  his 
body,  and  was  stopped  by  a  flash  of 
lightning  from  the  heavens."  With  the 
remembrance  of  all  these  things  upon 
us — recalling  the  blackness  of  that  hour, 
the  woes  of  our  subsequent  wrongs,  and 
then  looking  at  the  wondrous  condition 
of  the  Church  to-day,  we  were  lost  in  a 
wilderness  of  emotions.  There  was  much 
sadness  in  this  visit,  and  the  memories 
which  it  called  forth.  But  there  was  a 
compensating  sensation  of  triumph  in 
the  thought  of  the  utter  powerlessness  of 
mankind — even  though  calling  murder 
and  rapine  to  their  aid,  to  war  success- 
fully against  the  cause  which  has  within 
itself  the  seeds  of  divine  progress. 

A  man  named  Edward  Matthews,  who 
keeps  a  livery  stable  in  the  town  of 
Carthage,  carried  us  in  the  afternoon  of 
Wednesday,  May  20th,  twenty  miles 
to  Nauvoo.  On  this  little  journey  we 
passed  over  the  general  route  on  which 
Joseph  and  Hyrum  and  their  company 
last  rode  in  the  life  of  the  Prophet  and 
Patriarch;  and  upon  which  that  solemn 
and  woeful  funeral  returned.  The  only 
changes  which  have  been  made  from 
the  original  route  are  those  occasioned 
by  the  laying  off  of  the  road  upon  sec- 
tion or  quarter  section  lines.  But  its 
usual  direction  is  the  same  as  it  was 
forty  years  ago.  I  recognized  many 
fields  formerly  owned  by  the  Saints, 
with  their  half  fences  upon  ditch  banks; 
and  bearing  many  monarch  trees  which 
had  been  planted  by  the  Saints.  We 
passed  by  the  farm  of  the  Prophet 
Joseph  Smith.  All  of  these  lands  are 
now  under  a  high  state  of  cultivation; 
filled     with     vineyards,    orchards    and 
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meadows.  As  we  traveled  Mr.  Matthews 
entertained  us  with  remarks  upon  the 
country  and  its  former  and  present  resi- 
dents. Among  other  things  we  learned 
from  him  that  Tom  Sharp,  of  mob  in- 
famy, is  now  the  editor  of  the  Carthage 
Gazette,  and  is  a  member  of  a  law  firm 
making  pretentions  of  respectability. 

We  crossed  Casper  Creek  and  entered 
Nauvoo  on  Parley  Street,  and  turned 
from  there  to  Mulholland.  Near  the 
southeast  corner  of  the  Temple  Block 
we  saw  a  tavern  bearing  the  sign 
"Temple  House,  kept  by  Valentine  Lau- 
bersheimer."  We  put  up  at  this  place 
of  intertainment;  but  before  we  could 
bring  our  minds  to  think  of  food  or  rest, 
we  visited  the  site  where  once  stood  the 
beautiful  temple.  Of  the  stately  struc- 
ture not  one  stone  was  left  standing  upon 
another.  The  pollution  of  man  has  done 
its  work,  and  melancholy  and  decay  now 
'  abide  amidst  the  scattered  fragments. 
After  a  long  walk  we  returned  to  our 
hotel,  and  for  the  first  time  in  forty  years 
I  ate,  drank  and  slept  in  the  city  of  Nau- 
voo. Oh,  the  old  home  of  the  Saints, 
once  so  great,  so  lovely  and  so  dear;  but 
now  fallen  into  desecration  and  decay! 

The  early  morning  found  us  abroad. 
Our  first  visit  was,  of  course,  to  the 
Temple  block.  The  place  is  occupied 
by  stores  and  houses.  We  met  a  Mr. 
Reinbold,  who  is  the  present  possessor 
of  a  portion  of  the  block,  and  the  pro- 
prietor of  a  mercantile  house  located 
there.  He  consented  to  act  as  our  guide 
and  informant,  and  to  take  us  with  a 
vehicle  about  the  place.  His  store  is 
standing  very  near  the  spot  where  the 
entrance  to  the  Temple  premises  was  in 
former  times;  and  his  stable  yard,  in  the 
rear  of  his  warehouse,  extends  so  far 
upon  the  sacred  site  as  to  include  the 
well  which  supplied  the  water  for  the 
baptismal  font.  The  basement  has  all 
been  filled  in  with  debris — up  to  the  level 
of  the  surrounding  ground,  and  the  well 
has  been  wa'led  up  to  this  surface  with 
s'ones  from  the  Temple.  Cattle  and 
horses  are  watered  there  daily.  We 
drank  from  it  and  found  the  water  clear 
and  delicious  to  the  taste.  We  filled  a 
bottle  with  the  crystal  liquid.and  brought 


it  home,  that  others  might  partake  of  it. 
That  which  we  have  remaining  of  it,  still 
retains  its  purity  and  sweetness. 

It  was  within  my  recollection  that  the 
Prophet  Joseph  had  caused  the  building 
of  a  stone  burial  vault  at  the  south  side 
of  the  Temple  block  where  were  to  be 
interred  the  bodies  of  his  family.  We 
sought  out  the  spot  and  found  the  vault 
included  within  a  building,  where  it  is 
used  for  a  wine  cellar.  We  next  called 
at  the  lot  Where  I  built  a  brick  house 
of  two  stories  in  1843.  We  drank  at 
the  well  which  I  dug.  We  plucked  lo- 
cust seeds  from  trees  which  I  planted 
more  than  forty  years  ago.  We  picked 
bits  from  the  moss-covered,  crumbling 
pickets  which  I  shaped  with  my  own 
hands  when  I  was  in  the  flush  of  young 
manhood.  I  well  remember  that  when 
I  built  the  fence  it  was  extremely  diffi- 
cult to  drive  a  nail  through  the  hard 
wood.  But  to-day  the  oaken  and  maple 
shakes  can  be  shattered  by  the  fingers 
of  a  child.  Some  of  the  tre.es  on  this  old 
place  had  been  cut  down,  and  upon  the 
stumps  still  standing  I  traced  the  annual 
rings  showing  two  score  years  of  growth. 
The  house  itself  was  gone.  A  small 
shanty  stood  in  its  place,  surrounded  by 
lilacs  in  full  bloom.  The  old  well  curb 
remains,  but  the  water  has  been  polluted 
and  is  offensive  to  the  taste.  A  man 
named  Hanaska  now  lives  upon  the 
place  with  his  wife  and  one  child. 

At  the  corner  of  White  and  Durfee 
streets  we  found  the  lot  which  had  once 
belonged  to  my  uncle  Willard  Richards. 
In  it  he  had  buried  thebody  ofhis  wifejen- 
netta.  The  property  came  into  the  posses- 
sion of  the  father  of  our  acquaintance, 
Mr.  Reinbold.  By  him  the  house  was 
torn  down  and  a  new  one  erected,  partly 
upon  the  old  foundation.  In  extending 
the  residence  beyond  the  old  foundation 
walls  the  coffin  containing  Aunt  Jen- 
netta's  body  was  discovered.  Both 
casket  and  corpse  were  in  a  good  state 
of  preservation,  and  were  removed  to  an- 
other portion  of  the  premises.  Within 
the  house  I  found  that  the  cellar  walls 
and  doors  with  their  old-fashioned  knobs 
were  the  same  as  I  remembered  them  in 
the  early  days.     This  place  had  a  pecu- 
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liar  interest  to  us,  for  it  was  in  the  old 
house  of  Uncle  Willard  that  I  wrote, 
under  his  direction,  many  chapters  of 
the  history  of  the  Church,  which  abide 
now  in  the  volumes  of  our  Historian's 
office.  We  found  the  former  residences 
of  Presidents  Brigham  Young  and  Heber 
C.  Kimball;  both  are  in  a  tolerably  fair 
state.  In  the  front  of  Brother  Heber's 
house  still  exists  the  stone  placed  there 
by  him,  bearing  his  initials  and  the  date 
of  its  construction. 

The  Seventies'  Hall  was  once  a  very 
pleasant  building,  built  of  brick  to  a 
height  of  two  stories.  It  has  been  re- 
duced, and  is  now  a  one-story  school- 
house.  I  talked  with  the  lady  teacher 
for  a  few  moments,  and  learned  that  the 
old  seats,  with  their  original  numbers 
on  them,  had  been  loaned  out  to  the 
religious  worshipers  of  other  denomina- 
tions, as  they  were  not  needed  in  the 
room,  which  had  been  fitted  with  desks 
more  suitable  for  school  purposes.  The 
house  itself  shows  marks  of  age,  though 
it  appears  reasonably  sound,  and  may 
stand  for  many  years. 

After  this,  we  went  down  to  Joseph's 
brick  store — the  place  which  he  had 
sanctified  by  his  presence,  by  his  min- 
istrations, and  by  the  promulgation  of 
some  of  the  grandest  principles,  which 
were  ever  given  by  God  to  lead  mortal- 
ity unto  the  higher  life.  Upon  the  up- 
per floor  of  this  building  were  the  well 
known  large  room  and  Joseph's  private 
office,  consisting  of  two  apartments. 
Here  were  prepared  the  political  doc- 
trines contained  in  "Views  of  the  pow- 
ers and  policy  of  the  general  Govern- 
ment, by  Joseph  Smith;"  and  his  letters 
to  Henry  Clay  and  John  C.  Calhoun. 
Here  he  received  the  revelation  on  the 
eternity  and  plurality  of  the  celestial 
marriage  covenant.  Here  was  organized 
a  Council  of  the  kingdom,  and  here — 
when  the  spirit  prompted  him  that 
his  life's  work  was  drawing  to  a  clos;-, 
and  when  he  saw  that  his  earthly 
days  might  be  ended  before  the 
completion  of  the  temple — he  called  a 
chosen  few,  and  conferred  upon  them 
the  ordinances  of  the  holy  endowment?, 
so  that  the  divine  treasures  of  his  mind 


might  not  perish  from  the  world  with 
his  death..  Even  bricks  and  stones  are 
made  sacred  by  such  associations;  and 
my  mind  has  often  dwelt  upon  this 
place  with  a  feeling  of  sublime  rever- 
ence. 

An  extension  has  been  built  upon  it, 
wherein  hogs  are  slaughtered  in  the 
killing  season.  The  store  proper  is 
filled  with  barrels  in  which  pork  is  salted 
and  packed.  The  rooms  which  had  once 
been  the  private  offices  qf  God's  chosen 
messenger  are  occupied  by  a  young  man 
who  covers  hams  with  paper  and  can- 
vass. .This  structure  had  once  echoed 
the  footsteps  and  the  voices  of  men 
whose  deeds  and  names  are  immortal. 
It  was  redolent  with  the  air  of  divine 
whispers.  Men  came  and  listened  to 
the  words  of  the  Almighty  from  the 
mouth  of  his  beloved  Prophet  and  car- 
ried away  the  grand  message  for  the 
redemption  of  waiting  thousands.  To- 
day, alas!  it  gives  back  the  hoarse  cry 
of  the  slaughterer;  its  floors  drip  with 
gore;  it  has  the  odor  of  a  charnel-house. 

We  went  on  our  way  in  sad  thought. 
We  were  in  a  fit  frame  of  mind  to  visit 
the  Nauvoo  Mansion,  associated  with 
those  solemn  funeral  recollections  which 
will  continue  until  death  in  the  minds 
of  the  early  Saints.  For  it  was  to  this 
house  that  the  bodies  of  Joseph  and 
Hyrum  were  brought  after  their  fiendish 
martyrdom  at  Carthage,  to  be  viewed  by 
thousands  of  weeping  Saints.  That  was 
a  terrible  hour  of  sorrow,  when  for  a 
moment  the  cloud  of  destruction  and 
death  seemed  ready  to  burst  upon  the 
devoted  city  and  engulf  all  its  righteous 
inhabitants  in  the  irresistible  torrent.  In 
those  days  the  house  was  chaste  and 
beautiful.  Now  it  appears  to  be  given 
over  to  dirt  and  decay.  Probably  it  has 
not  been  touched  by  paint  since  the  ex- 
pulsion of  the  Saints.  The  clap-boards 
are  falling  loose,  and  repairs  or  a  deser- 
tion of  the  house  by  human  inhabitants 
will  soon  be  necessary.  About  it  stand 
lilacs  and  some  other  shrubs,  whose 
beauty  and  fragrance  are  the  only  pleas- 
ant features.  We  knocked  at  the  door, 
but  met  with  no  response.  Wandering 
to  the  rear  of  the  Mansion,  we   met 
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lady  who  was  boiling  soap.  We  politely 
solicited  the  privilege  of  entering  the 
structure  for  a  moment,  but  the  favor 
was  peremptorily  declined.  No  induce- 
ment which  we  could  offer  could  win 
consent;  and  we  were  compelled  to 
depart  with  our  hope  of  an  interior 
view  unrealized. 

Mr.  Reinbold  carried  us  to  the  house 
of  a  gentleman  to  view  a  collection  of 
carved  stones  taken  from  the  Temple. 
These  are  keat  in  view  and  are  ex- 
hibited to  hundreds  of  people  who  an- 
nually visit  the  locality.  The  great  fire 
considerably  softened  and  split  the  rocks, 
but  the  devices  upon  them  are 'quite 
legible  and  are  easily  traced. 

We  visited  the  upper  stone-house — 
the  steamboat  landing  in  former  days— 
and  found  it  much  dilapidated.  It  is  now 
used  for  open  warerooms.  Upon  the 
old  foundation  in  the  rear,  stands  a 
frame  which  has  been  transported,  since 
the  Prophet's  death,  from  its  original 
location  on  the  corner  opposite  the  Man- 
sion. Every  plank  in  the  little  structure 
is  sacred.  Forty  -  one  years  ago  this 
month  of  June,  when  Joseph  was  about 
to  depart  for  Carthage  to  give  his  life  to 
his  sacred  work  and  seal  his  testimony, 
he  stood  upon  this  framework,  so  that 
he  might  have  a  commanding  station 
from  which  to  address  the  thronging 
thousands  who  came  to  hear  his  words. 
From  this  improvised  platform  he  made 
his  last  public  speech.  He  felt  that  the 
cup  had  been  prepared  for  him,  and  that 
to  fill  the  sacrifice  unto  which  he  had 
been  called,  he  must  drink  it  to  the  fatal, 
cruel  dregs.  His  voice  did  not  falter. 
He  stood  erect  and  undaunted.  His 
eyes  flashed  defiance  to  the  powers  of 
darkness,  and  devotion  to  the  holy  cause. 
Here  he  called  upon  the  thunders  and 
lightnings,  earthquakes  and  tempests, 
sea  waves  and  pestilence  to  come  forth 
out  of  their  hiding  places  and  bear  wit- 
ness to  the  truth  of  his  ministry  among 
the  children  of  men,  and  to  avenge  the 
fate  to  which  he  was  being  carried. 

We  went  through  a  plain  dwelling 
house  which  has  been,  evolved  from  the 
Nauvoo  Masonic  Temple.  Every  thing 
which  signified    the    character    of  the 


building  has  been  removed.  This  spolia- 
tion must  have  been  recent,  for  I  s*aw 
Joachim  and  Boaz  lying  upon  the  wood- 
pile, accompanied  by  other  emblems 
and  insignia  which  had  been  stripped 
from  the  building.  After  this,  we  were 
driven  to  the  Nauvoo  House.  Of  all 
existing  edifices  in  the  city  this  claimed 
our  longest  attention.  It  was  com- 
menced by  the  direct  command  of  God, 
given  by  Him  to  the  Prophet  Joseph  in 
the  great  revelation  of  January  19th,  1841. 
All  of  my  brethren  and  sisters  familiar 
with  the  beautiful  city  in  its  days  of 
grandeur  will  readily  recall  the  beginning 
of  "the  good  house  for  the  weary  stran- 
ger who  should  come  from  afar  to  lodge 
therein,  in  health  and  safety,  while  he 
should  contemplate  the  word  of  the 
Lord."  The  building  was  designed  to 
be  an  L  shape.  In  the  south  east  cor- 
ner stone  of  the  Nauvoo  House,  Joseph 
himself  deposited  the  original  manu- 
script of  the  Book  of  Mormon  and  a 
copy  of  the  particular  revelation  com- 
manding the  erection  of  the  house. 

It  was  in  the  completed  portion  of  the 
edifice — that  is  the  square  at  the  junc- 
tion of  the  two  wings  of  the  L — that 
Emma  took  up  her  abiding-place  after 
the  martyrdom  of  her  immortal  consort; 
and  it  was  here  that  she  dwelt  during 
the  latter  years  of  her  life.  Subsequent 
to  the  expulsion  of  the  Saints  Emma 
married  Major  L.  C.  Bidamon;  and  since 
her  death  he  still  lives  in  the  house.  We 
registered  in  a  book  kept  for  the  pur- 
pose of  preserving  the  names  and  ad- 
dresses of  numerous  visitors.  We  sat 
down  and  ate  in  the  house,  at  the  same 
table  where  Emma  and  the  children  of 
the  Prophet  had  partaken  of  food  num- 
berless times. 

Our  host  engaged  readily  in  conver- 
sation. Remembering  with  perfect  dis- 
tinctness many  of  the  events  in  the 
history  of  the  Saints  at  Nauvoo;  and  is 
conversant  with  most  matters  pertain- 
ing to  their  early  days  and  wanderings, 
as  well  as  their  career  since  their  en- 
forced exodus  from  a  cruel  civilization 
into  the  less  inhospitable  desert.  Dur- 
ing the  continuance  of  the  dinner  we 
talked  with  perfect  freedom.     We  were 
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informed  that  Tom  Sharp  had  been  con- 
sulted in  the  publication  of  a  history  of 
Hancock  County,  from  its  earliest  settle- 
ment down  to  a  recent  date.  Of  course, 
in  this  volume  the  Saints  came  in  for 
a  full  measure  of  abuse;  and  we  can 
readily  judge  what  misrepresentations 
would  be  made  by  such  a  writer.  But 
the  book  has  largely  failed  of  its  object. 
It  is  so  full  of  gross  inaccuracies  readily 
detected  by  the  old  residents,  that  it 
is  not  received  with  any  degree  of  popu- 
lar favor  or  credit  in  that   vicinity. 

We  were  directed  to  the  graves  of  the 
family,  on  the  lot  where  stands  the  pri- 
vate residence  of  the  Prophet  Joseph. 
Here  are  interred  Emma,  and  mother 
Smith  and  others  of  the  name,  bearing 
relationship  to  "God's  chosen  ones.  It 
is  a  delightful  location  with  peaceful 
surroundings,  and  seems  a  fitting  place 
for  the  repose  of  bodies  which  knew 
little  but  unrest  anxiety, and  persecution 
during  life. 

We  returned  and  spent  some  time  at 
the  Nauvoo  House.  Recently  there  has 
been  sold  a  portion  of  the  property 
immediately  adjoining  the  house  and 
including  the  south-east  corner  of  the 
foundation.  This  involved  the  tearing 
away  of  that  portion  of  the  incomplete 
structure  and  the  finding  of  its  sacred 
contents.  Within  the  corner  was  found 
a  box  composed  of  stone,  with  a  lid 
of  similar  material,  sealed  together  at 
the  seam  by  molten  lead.  This  recep- 
tacle was  opened  and  found  to  contain 
the  priceless  manuscripts  placed  there 
on  the  second  day  of  October,  1841. 
Sister  Sarah  M.  Kimball  was  permitted 
to  bring  away  a  portion  of  the  MSS.  in 
1SS2,  part  of  which  is  in  posssession  of 
President  Joseph  F.  Smith,  as  stated  in 
Vol. 5  of  The  Contributor, on  page  366. 
It  is  probable,  also,  that  some  other  por- 
tion of  this  writing  may  have  found  its 
way  into  the  possession  of  other  people. 
We  were  quite  willingly  shown  all  that 
remained  of  these  gems.  They  were  a 
silver  half  dollar,  coined  in  1840,  and  the 
remainder  of  the  manuscript  of  the 
Book  of  Mormon.  This  latter  was  in 
two  lots,  the  first  segment  commencing 
with  the  fifth  verse  of  the  fifteenth  chap- 


ter of  the  First  Book  of  Nephi,  and  end- 
ing with  the  thirtieth  chapter  of  the 
Second  Book  of  Nephi;  and  the  second 
excerpt  commencing  with  the  nineteenth 
or  twentieth  verse  of  the  second  chap- 
ter of  Alma  and  ending  with  the  twenty - 
second  verse  of  the  sixtieth  chapter  of 
Alma.  The  coin  seems  to  have  suffered 
no  abrasion  since  it  came  from  the  mint, 
but  it  is  a  little  dull  in  color.  The  manu- 
script of  the  revelation  consists  of  six- 
teen pages,  with  two  leaves  for  cover, 
and  is  held  together  by  a  piece  of 
ribbon.  All  of  these  sacred  writings  are 
upon  the  foolscap  of  half  a  century 
since,  apparently  without  lines.  The 
paper  is  yellow  with  age  and  from  the 
moisture  sweated  from  its  own  hiding 
place.  It  is  brittle  to  the  touch.  Many 
of  the  leaves  crumble  like  ashes  and 
some  of  them  are  broken  away.  It  is 
necessary  to  handle  them  with  the  ut- 
most care.  The  writing  is  faint,  and  is 
not  legible  on  many  continuous  lines, 
but  fragmentary  clauses,  and  even  whole 
verses  are  occasionally  discernible.  All 
of  these  writings  from  the  original 
manuscript  of  the  Book  of  Mormon  are 
supposed  to  have  been  made  under  the 
dictation  of  Joseph  Smith  by  the  hand 
of  Oliver  Cowdery.  Those  who  profess 
to  have  recollection  claim  that  this  is 
the  case;  and  men  who  are  acquainted 
with  Oliver's  handwriting  are  quite  cer- 
tain that  they  recognize  in  these  mo- 
mentous relics  his  characteristic  pen- 
manship. 

When  they  were  placed  before  our 
eyes  we  gazed  with  rapture  and  rever- 
ence upon  them.  Our  hands  trembled 
as  we  touched  the  frail  edges  of  the 
leaves  across,  which  the  well-beloved 
Oliver  had  traced  the  divine  words 
coming  from  the  Prophet's  mouth.  We 
thought  how  Joseph  himself  had  planted 
these  things  in  their  hiding  place,  un- 
doubtedly by  the  admonition  of  the 
spirit,  when  no  one  without  divine 
prescience  could  have  foretold  either 
his  fate  or  that  of  the  writings.  How  his 
great  heart  must  have  throbbed  as  he 
committed  these  words  of  the  chosen 
recorders  of  old  and  these  utterances  of 
the    Lord    Almighty    to    their    resting 
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place  !  How  well  the  inanimate  stone 
kept  its  sacred  trust! 

When  the  proprietor  saw  the  profound 
interest  with  which  we  regarded  these 
things,  he  spoke  to  us  about  them  with 
great  respect  and  generosity.  We  talked 
with  him  upon  the  subject  of  the  writ- 
ings at  considerable  length,  and  through 
his  complaisance,  when  we  came  away 
we  brought  with  us  all  of  the  manu- 
scripts and  the  coin,  and  have  them  now 
in  our  possession. 

We  took  our  last  lingering  look  of 
disappointed  love  at  the  beautiful'  City 
of  Joseph,  the  Prophet  of  God.  Once 
Nauvoo  had  beauty,  wealth,  power, 
righteousness.  Fifteen  thousand  people 
dwelt  in  the  city  and  her  environs.  It 
seemed  that  she  might  become  the  glory 
of  the  whole  earth;  a  fit  abiding  place 
for  the  favored  ones  of  God.  To-day 
her  population  has  dwindled  to  a  sixth 
of  the  former  number.  Her  name  is  not 
found  upon  the  common  maps.  The 
railroads  and  telegraph  lines  shun  her 
as  men  do  a  plague  spot.  The  people 
who  came  to  Nauvoo,  after  the  Saints 
had  been  pillaged  and  driven  forth, 
found  themselves  with  comparatively 
no  expenditure  of  toil  or  wealth,  the  in- 
habitants and  proprietors  of  a  city  of 
great  facilities  in  a  region  of  unsur- 
passed fertility.  It  is  not  too  much  to 
suppose  that  they  dreamed  of  an  inland 
metropolis  and  capital.  But  they  have 
been  sadly  disappointed.  Progress  died 
in  Nauvoo  when  the  enemies  of  the 
Saints  drove  them  across  the  Mississippi, 
for  the  last  time,  in  the  hope  of  expatriat- 
ing them.  The  new-comers  could  not 
even  preserve  the  temple  for  a  show.  It 
had  completed  its  mission;  it  had  been 
visited  by  the  Holy  Ones  in  ministry 
unto  chosen  Israel.  And  now  it  has 
vanished   from  off  the  face  of  the  earth. 

When  we  left  the  city  our  visiting  was 
almost  ended.  We  had  but  one  more 
call  to  make  before  starting  on  the  di- 
rect homeward  journey.  This  was  at 
Richmond,  Missouri,  the  dwelling  place 
of  David  Whitmer,  and  the  burial  place 
of  Oliver  Cowdery.  Mr.  Whitmer  was 
in  excellent  health  and  spirits,  consider- 
ing  his   advanced    age — he   passed   the 


allotted  period  of  man's  life  more  than  a 
decade  since.  He  renews  with  undimin- 
ished vigor  the  testimony  which  will 
make  his  name  undying  in  our  Church 
history.  About  a  third  of  a  century 
since,  in  February,  1S49,  Oliver  Cow- 
dery visited  him  in  the  endeavor  to  in- 
duce him  to  come  back  into  the  fold  as 
Oliver  had  done.  But  without  avail. 
Oliver  died  during  this  visit,  on  the  3rd 
of  March  following  and  was  buried  in 
the  old  Richmond  cemetery,  near  to 
half  a  mile  north  from  the  court  house. 
His  grave  is  not  marked  by  any  stone 
or  board;  It  is  a  neglected  spot,  over- 
grown by  weeds  and  brambles. 

We  left  Richmond  on  the  22nd  of  May, 
and  reached  our  home  in  Zion  on  the 
25th.  Franklin  D.  Richards. 


ORIGIN  OF  HOSPITALS. 

For  the  origin  of  hospitals  we  must 
grope  in  the  thick  darkness  of  the  most 
remote  antiquity.  Thirteen  or  fourteen 
centuries  before  the  Christian  era  there 
lived  a  great  healer  of  the  sick,  named 
^Esculapius.  According  to  Homer's 
"Iliad"  (Book  II.),  two  of  the  sons  ot 
this  physician  were  in  the  Grecian  army 
that  besieged  Troy,  and  they,  too,  were 
physicians,  endowed  with  superhuman 
skill  by  their  "parent-god." 

iEsculapius,  then,  was  already  re- 
garded as  the  god  of  the  healing  art. 
Temples  were  ere  long  erected  in  his 
honor  in  Greece,  and  afterward  in  vari- 
ous parts  of  the  Roman  Empire.  There 
was  a  famous  one  at  Epidaurus,  a  city 
on  the  Greek  coast,  forty  miles  from 
Athens.  This  city  enjoyed  the  profit- 
able reputation  of  having  been  the  birth- 
place of  yEsculapius,  and  near  it,  in  a 
secluded  valley,  was  erected  a  temple 
to  him.  The  ruins  of  this  temple,  which 
was  of  great  extent  and  magnificence 
still  exist. 

The  Greeks  called  the  building  a 
temple,  but  it  became  a  true  hospital. 
It  was  thronged  with  invalids  from  all 
parts  of  Greece,  and  from  more  distant 
countries — even  from  Rome  itself.  The 
priests  who  served  in  this  temple  prac- 
ticed medicine,  performed  surgical  op- 
erations, and  did  all  in  their  power  to 
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promote  and  hasten  the  cure  of  their 
pilgrims.  Nor  did  they  fail  to  advertise 
their  success,  for  the  walls  were  covered 
with  tablets,  describing  the  wonderful 
cures  which  the  god  had  wrought,  and 
the  temple  was  richly  decorated  with 
the  costly  offerings  presented  to  the  god 
by  grateful  patients. 

There  was  another  not  less  famous 
temple  of  iEsculapius  at  Pergamus,  in 
Asia  Minor.  The  concourse  of  the  sick 
to  this  temple  was  immense  and  in- 
cessant. Emperors  and  kings  went  on 
pilgrimage  to  it  from  Rome,  and  from 
the  most  distant  regions  of  the  earth,  to 
invoke  the  god  and  take  prescriptions 
of  the  priestly  physicians. 

Here  we  have  every  feature  of  a  hos- 
pital excepting  its  charitable  character. 
But  that,  too,  was  at  length  supplied.  If 
the  rich  brought  costly  offerings  to  the 
god,  the  poor  could  not  maintain  them- 
selves. For  them,  at  length,  benevolent 
souls  erected  buildings  in  which  they 
could  live  while  undergoing  treatment, 
and  this  almost  completed  the  resem- 
blance to  a  modern  hospital.  The  Ro- 
man Emperor,  Antoninus  Pius,  mentions 
that  he  had  built  an  edifice  for  the  re- 
ception of  sick  people  near  the  temple 
of  iEsculapius  at  Epidaurus. 

During  the  first  two  Christian  centur- 
ies, when  Christians  were  a  despised 
and  persecuted  sect,  we  know  that  they 
banded  together  in  various  ways,  both, 
for  mutual  benefit  and  for  the  relief  of 
poorer  brethren.  The  first  authentic  in- 
formation of  this  latter  fact  is  derived 
from  an  enemy  of  Christianity,  the  Em- 
peror Julian,  sometimes  called  the 
Apostate.     He   commanded  one  of  the 


high  priests  in  Galatia  to  establish  a 
free  tavern  in  every  city,  and  he  appro- 
priated a  fund  for  the  maintenance  of 
the  same.  The  emperor  gives  this  re- 
markable reason  for  founding  these  es- 
tablishments :  "For  it  is  disgraceful," 
he  says,  "when  there  is  not  a  beggar 
found  among  the  Jews,  and  when  the 
godless  Galileans  support  our  poor,  as 
well  as  their  own,  that  our  people 
should  be  without  our  help." 

These  words  were  written  about  the 
year  360,  and  it  was  at  this  time  that 
hospitals,  such  as  we  now  know  them, 
took  their  rise.  While  the  Roman  Em- 
pire was  breaking  up  there  was  wide- 
spread suffering  from  want  and  disease, 
and  then  it  was  that  the  Fathers  of  the 
Church,  aided  by  benevolent  women, 
founded  numerous  hospitals,  particu- 
larly in  connection  with  monasteries. 

During  this  period  the  tide  of  pil- 
grims no  longer  set  toward  the  temples 
of  the  heathen  deities,  but  toward  Pales- 
tine, a  country  which  yielded  scanty 
supplies  to  the  Christian  pilgrims,  many 
of  whom  perished  there.  For  their  re- 
lief St.  Jerome  founded  a  hospital  at 
Bethlehem,  the  money  for  which  was  in 
great  part  supplied  by  rich  and  noble 
Roman  ladies  among  his  converts. 
When  Rome  was  sacked  by  Alaric  in 
410,  many  of  Jerome's  old  friends  fled 
from  the  devastated  city  to  the  hospital 
at  Bethlehem. 

From  that  period  almost  every  reli- 
gious house  had  in  connection  with  it 
some  kind  of  infirmary,  dispensary, 
alms-house,  or  hospital. 


Happiness  is  unrepented  pleasures. 


SPIRIT    PROMPTINGS. 


I  was  once  on  my  way  from  Memphis, 

Tennessee  to  Central  Academy  in  Panola 

County,  to  attend   a  conference  of  the 

Elders  traveling  in  Mississippi.     As  the 

train  moved  out  of  the  Memphis  depot  I 

made  up  my  mind  thatl  would  not  letitbe 

known  that  I  was  a  Mormon  Elder.    For 

several  months  I  had  endured  that  freez- 
es 


ing  coldness  a  Mormon  so  frequently 
meets  with  in  the  world,  from  the  so- 
called  respectable  classes,  and  the  stu- 
pidity of  the  ignorant,  until  I  was  weary 
and  spiritually  felt  knocked  out  of  time, 
and  concluded  that  I  was  entitled  to  a 
rest.  So  I  settled  back  in  my  seat  and 
looked  out  upon  the  ever  changing  pic- 
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tures  presented  through  my  car-window 
— and  some  of  them  were  beautifully 
grand — enough  so,  I  should  judge,  to 
make  an  artist  wild  with  delight.  The 
country  was  not  broken,  in  fact  it  is  re- 
markably level  for  the  south;  and  con- 
sists of  alternate  woodlands  and  cleared 
plantations. 

There  are  peculiar  feelings  that  ac- 
company this  plunging  into  dense  for- 
ests, which  stand  there  in  all  the  gran- 
deur of  their  primeval  days.  There  are 
the  many  kinds  of  oak — of  which  you 
find  some  sixteen  varieties  in  the  South 
— with  the  luxuriant  string  moss  droop- 
ing from  all  the  branches  nearly  to  the 
ground.  The  huge  sycamore  with  its 
patches  of  white  bark,  that  at  a  distance 
give  it  the  appearance  of  having  been 
white-washed;  and  there  in  the  highest 
branches  are  the  bunches  of  fresh  green 
mistletoe  that  seems  to  have  a  peculiar 
attachment  for  the  sycamore,as  I  remem- 
ber seeing  it  seldom  in  other  trees;  and 
as  you  are  admiring  it, thoughts  of  Christ- 
mas in  merry  England  come  rushing 
through  your  mind,  and  from  the  mistle- 
toe bough  hung  in  the  center  of  the 
parlor  or  in  the  hall,  you  get  to  remem- 
bering something  about  Christmas  din- 
ners, and  the  forms  of  friends  and  kin- 
dred begin  to  flit  about  the  lonely  mis- 
sionary in  his  imagination.  And  as  the 
fairy  forms  of  loved  ones  draw  nearer  to 
him,  he  turns  away  from  the  window, 
closes  his  eyes,  and  recalls  every  loved 
face  in  the  family  circle  he  has  left  for 
the  Gospel's  sake.  First  comes  the  face 
of  the  mother  with  her  sweet  patient 
smile.  True  her  cheeks  are  blanched, 
her  brow  is  furrowed  with  wrinkles,  and 
on  her  whole  face  and  form  care  and 
sorrow  have  left  the  traces  of  their  visi- 
tation— but  her  face  is  sweet  for  all  that. 
And  though  Time  has  dimmed  the  once 
bright  eyes,  stolen  vigor  from  her  limbs, 
and  turned  the  golden  or  raven  hair  to 
whiteness,  she  always  will  be  beautiful 
to  her  sons,  and  Time  will  seek  in  vain 
to  rob  her  of  that  beauty  with  which  she 
will  ever  be  clothed  to  their  minds.  At 
her  side  stands  the  bold  form  of  the 
father  with  his  sun-burned  face,  made 
cheerful  by  the  good-will  and  kindness 


of  the  spirit  inhabiting  his  rugged  body. 
Then  follow  the  faces  of  brothers,  sis- 
ters, and  if  the  Elder  happens  to  be  a 
married  man,  the  face  of  his  lovely  wife 
— lovely  to  him,  however  plain  looking 
she  may  seem  to  other  eyes  —  keeps 
pleasantly.intruding  between  each  of  the 
other  faces,  and  always  around  her  is 
the  little  group  of  children  that  stand 
there  as  pledges  of  their  mutual  love, — 
and,  by  the  way,  if  the  Elder  happens  to 
be  an  unmarried  man,  the  chances  are 
that  there  is  still  a  face  "nearer  and 
dearer  than  all  others,"  that  is  just  as 
welcome  to  the  inward  eyes  of  the  un- 
married Elder  as  the  face  of  the  wife  is 
to  the  Elder  who  has  crossed  that  mys- 
terious boundary  which  makes  him  a 
Benedict. 

All  at  once  he  is  aroused  from  his 
pleasant  reverie  by  the  shrill  blast  of  the 
engine's  whistle,  and  finds  now  that  he 
has  ridden  several  miles  through  a  dense 
forest  and  forgot  to  note  all  the  beauties 
of  the  woodland.  Just  as  he  is  wonder- 
ing how  it  is  that  the  ax  of  the  wood- 
man has  not  cleared  away  more  of  the 
timber,  he  is  suddenly  whirled  into  a 
large  clearing  of  several  hundred  acres. 
He  often,  in  this  section,  sees  a  typical 
cotton  plantation,  as  this  is  one  of  the 
best  cotton  growing  districts  in  the 
whole  Union.  This  clearing  we  have 
just  entered  is  one.  Near  the  middle  ot 
the  plantation  stands  the  white,  two 
story  frame  house,  with  its  massive  stone 
chimneys  built  on  the  outside  of  the 
house;  and  to  hear  the  people  speak  of 
their  chimneys,  one  would  think  they 
were  not  a  part  of  the  house.  I  have 
asked  several  times  the  cost  of  erecting 
some  houses,  and  after  they  would  tell 
me  how  much  it  cost  to  build  the  house, 
they  would  tell  me  then  how  much  it 
cost  to  build  the  chimney.  Well,  there 
in  the  middle  of  the  plantation  stands 
the  spacious  white  house,  with  its  wide 
hall-ways,  and  its  porch  supported  by 
massive  columns.  There  is  the  exten- 
sive green  lawn  stretching  out  in  front 
of  the  house,  with  here  and  there  a 
stately  oak  standing  in  it.  Out  in  the 
back  yard  are  ten  or  twelve  little  huts 
neatly  white  washed,  and  with  the  blue 
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smoke  curling  slowly  up  from  the  rude 
chimneys.  These  used  to  be  the  negro 
slave  quarters,  but  now  slavery  has  been 
suppressed — at  least  in  name;  and  still 
the  quarters  are  occupied  by  the  negroes, 
and  the  huge  plantation  is  still  cultivated 
by  them,  at  wages  that  will  not  more 
than  equal  the  amount  formerly  paid  by 
the  slave  holders  to  feed,  clothe  and 
doctor  his  slaves;  so  that  the  Southern 
planter  is  not  materially  injured  by  the 
abolishment  of  slavery.  I  know  of  noth- 
ing more  amusing  or  picturesque  than 
to  see  from  twenty-five  to  a  hundred  of 
these  negroes  out  in  the  cotton-fields, 
picking  the  cotton  from  the  bursting 
balls  that  would  mimic  the  whiteness  of 
the  driven  snow.  First,  the  gang  is  of  all 
sizes,  of  both  sexes,  and  of  all  ages,  from 
the  wee  todling  thing  bawling  lustily  in 
the  shade  of  a  cotton  plant.to  the  stifflim- 
med  old  "Uncle  Pate"  who  can  tell  you 
all  about  slavery  "befo'  de  wah;"  and 
not  unfrequently  they  will  tell  you,  with 
a  sorrowful  shake  of  the  head  and  trem- 
ulous voice  of  some  kind  old  master 
or  mistress,  whose  loss  they  sincerely 
mourn.  What  a  difference  between 
those  darkies  that  had  an  experience  in 
slavery  and  those  who  have  grown  up 
without  that  experience!  The  old  slave, 
when  he  sees  you  approach  him  always 
touches  his  cap  to  you,  accompanied 
with  some  proper  salutation,  and  not  un- 
frequently will  stand  uncovered  until 
you  pass.  But  those  who  have  never 
felt  the  yoke  of  slavery  assert  their  free- 
dom by  assuming  an  air,  or  rather  a 
swagger  as  they  pass,  that  tries  to  say — 
"I  am  freer  than  thou!" 

But  back  to  our  cottonfield.  The  next 
thing  that  attracts  your  attention  when 
noticing  a  gang  of  negroes  picking  cot- 
ton, after  noting  the  sizes  and  ages, 
would  be  the  variety  of  costumes,  so  far 
as  color  goes  I  mean,  and  the  turbans 
worn  by  the  women.  The  negro  always 
delights  in  loud  colors,  and  he  can  al- 
ways depend  upon  his  complexion  set- 
ting them  out  in  fine  contrast.  The 
ordinary  negro's  pantaloons  in  which  he 
picks  cotton  are  usually  patched  so 
much  that  it  would  be  difficult  to  tell 
which  was  the  original.     But  more  at- 


tractive than  their  grotesque  appear- 
ance are  their  soul  stirring,  simple  songs. 
I  have  heard  several  noted  singers  with 
all  the  culture  of  voice,  accompanied  by 
the  skillful  touch  on  the  sweetest  instru- 
ments, render  "The  Old  Folks  at 
Home."  But  let  no  person  imagine  he 
has  ever  heard  that  song  at  its  best  un- 
til he  has  heard  it  sung  by  a  gang  of 
negroes  in  a  cottonfield.  All  day  long 
the  woods  are  ringing  with  their  snatch- 
es of  sometimes  mournfully  sad,  but 
more  frequently  merry  song.  And  long 
after  the  day's  work  is  done,and  the  round 
moon  climbs  above  the  noble  forest 
and  sheds  its  mellow  light  over  all,  from 
under  the  trees  in  front  of  the  negroes' 
rude  cot,  the  tremulous  notes  of  the 
darkie's  song  floats  out  on  the  night's 
stillness. 

Suddenly,  however,  we  are  aroused 
from  this  pleasant  dream  by  the  re- 
quest of  a  lady  to  raise  her  car  win- 
dow for  her,  after  which  she  seeks  to 
engage  us  in  conversation,  and  hard  as 
it  is  to  resist  entering  into  conversation 
when  a  lady  seeks  to  draw  you  into  it, 
we  avoided  it  as  we  had  determined  to 
rest.  The  temptation  to  break  our  re- 
solve was  the  more  strong  for  the  rea- 
son that  the  lady  was  beautiful  and 
apparently  more  than  commonly  intelli- 
gent. Still  we  did  resist.  But  now  the 
gentleman  in  front  of  us  turned  round 
and  faced  me  with  an  air  that  seemed  to 
say,  "Its  no  use,  I  am  going  to  talk  with 
you."  But  I  nearly  exhausted  his  skill 
in  trying  to  break  in  upon  my  desired 
solitude.  At  last  the  still  small  voice 
whispered:  "May  there  not  be  some 
present  in  this  car  to  whom  you  could 
introduce  the  Gospel,  who,  if  they  are 
not  brought  to  a  knowledge  of  it  by  you 
now,  will  never  have  the  privelege  of 
having  it  presented  to  them  in  this  life?" 
I  was  not  a  stranger  to  that  whispering, 
and  at  once  resolved  to  follow  the  line 
of  conduct  it  indicated.  I  was  soon  en- 
gaged with  the  passengers  around  me 
in  an  animated  conversation  on  Mor- 
monism,  and  our  remarks  at  once  at- 
tracted the  attention  of  all  those  in  the 
car.  As  I  presented  the  gentleman  with 
whom  I  had   the   principal   part  of  the 
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•conversation  with  two  or  three  tracts 
there  was  a  general  request  for  them, 
and  I  distributed  some  fifty  tracts  to  the 
company  in  the  car,  who  treated  me  in 
the  most  kindly  manner.  It  happened 
that  the  gentleman  who  had  chiefly  en- 
gaged me  in  the  conversation  in  the  car, 
stopped  off  at  Batesville,  which  was  my 
destination  also,  and  he  kindly  took  me 
to  the  best  hotel  and  introduced  me  to 
the  proprietor,  bespeaking  for  me  the 
kindliest  treatment. 

The  following  day  I  was  called  upon 
by  two  or  three  prominent  citizens,  and 
received  an  invitation  to  speak  on  the 
Mormon  problem  in  the  court  house.  Of 
course,   I   consented,   and    some   three 
days  afterward     fulfilled   the     appoint- 
ment.   And  although  the  audience  was 
not  large,  it  was  made  up  from  the  lead- 
ing citizens  of  the  place,  and  I  had  the 
most    respectful    attention.      The     two 
papers   published  in  the  place   the   fol- 
lowing morning  had  a  fair  and  full  syn- 
opsis  of  my   remarks,    with   intelligent 
comments  on  the  same.     So  much  then 
for  what  was  accomplished  by  listening 
to  the  promptings  of  the  spirit  on  that 
occasion;   it  virtually  lead  to  spreading 
an  idea  of  the   Gospel    throughout  an 
entire  county,  perhaps  further  than  that. 
About  a  year  from  that  time  I  again  had 
an  appointment  to  attend  a  conference 
in  Mississippi,  to  be  held  some  distance 
south   of  where   it   was   before,  near  a 
little  railroad  town,  cald  Water  Valley 
station.     Notice   had   been   sent  of  my 
coming,  and  the  Elders  in  the  vicinity 
appointed   Elder  Chas.  Flake   to  come 
and  meet  me  at  the  station  to  conduct 
me  to  the  place  of  meeting.     By  some 
means  Brother  Flake   had  a  misunder- 
standing   of   the    time  I  was  to  arrive 
at  Water  Valley,  hence  he  reached  there 
a  day  or  two  before  I  arrived.     He  was 
expecting  me  to  come  from  the  North, 
but  I  came  in  from  the  South.     It  being 
known  that  Brother  Flake  was  a  Mor- 
mon Elder,  he  excited  no  little  curiosity 
in  the  town,  and  he  met  several  of  their 
ministers,   and   had    some   controversy 
with  them  on  religious  subjects.    This, 
created     considerable     bitterness,    and 
there   were   threats   of    violence   made 


against  him.  These  become  so  violent 
that  at  last,  after  waiting  three  days  for 
my  arrival  he  concluded  it  would  not 
be  prudent  to  wait  longer.  The  train 
came  in  from  the  North  at  10  o'clock  p. 
m.,  so  he  resolved  to  wait  for  that,  and 
if  I  failed  to  come,  then  he  intended  to 
mount  his  horse  and  ride  out  to  the 
neighborhood,  where  conference  was  to 
be  held.  He  was  holding  his  horse  by 
the  bridle  as  the  train  came  in,  when  a 
fellow  sneaked  up  behind  him  and 
turned  over  him  a  small  tub  of  thin  tar, 
containing  about  two  gallons,  leaving 
the  inverted  tub  pushed  down  over 
his  head.  He  managed  to  hdld  on 
to  his  horse  and  remove  the  tub, 
as  a  crowd  of  roughs  gathered  a- 
round  him  and.  told  him  that  what  he 
had  received  was  only  a  foretaste  of 
something  more  severe  if  he  remained 
longer  in  town.  As  I  had  not  come  on 
that  train  there  was  nothing  for  him  to 
do  but  to  leave.  The  tar  had  ruined  his 
clothing  and  ran  into  his  eyes  and  was 
exceedingly  painful.  After  riding  some 
fifteen  miles  through  the  woods,  he 
came  to  the  house  of  a  friend  where  one 
of  the  Elders'  was  stopping.  Calling  the 
Elder  out  he  says  Brother  Clark  put 
your  hand  on  my  coat  and  see  how  the 
dew  has  been  falling.  Elder  Clark  com- 
plied, and  coming  in  contact  with  the 
tar  exclaimed,  "Why  Brother  Flake,that 
is'nt  dew,  is  it !"  "Well,"  said  Elder 
Flake,  "that  is  the  way  they  dew  (do) 
out  in  Water  Valley,"  and  of  course  ex- 
planations followed. 

When  I  boarded  the  train  at  Jackson, 
the  capital  of  Mississippi,  I  took  some 
tracts  from  my  valise  intending  to  get 
into  conversation  with  the  passengers 
and  distribute  them,  but,  as  Paul  would 
have  said,  "the  Spirit  suffered  us  not." 
And  all  through  the  journey  I  ex- 
changed no  words  with  any  one.  I 
arrived  at  Water  Valley  station  about 
twelve  o'clock  at  night,  about  two 
hours  after  Brother  Flake  had  fled  from 
the  angry  mob.  As  I  left  the  car  and 
started  for  a  large  hotel  near  the  rail- 
road track,  I  stepped  into  the  puddle  of 
tar  that  had  been  turned  over  Brother 
Flake  and  dripped  from  his  clothing. — 
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"Hello,"  said  I,  to  a  man  passing  with 
a  lantern,  "what  does  this  mean?"  "Oh," 
replied  he  with  a  coarse  laugh,  "that's 
where  No.  2  leaked,"  meaning  the  en- 
gine that  had  gone  south.  I  warned  the 
other  passengers  not  to  come  that  way, 
and  went  on  to  the  hotel.  Usually  I 
signed  my  name  and  place  of  residence 
in  Utah  on  the  hotel  register,  as  it  often 
opened  the  way  for  introducing  the  sub- 
ject of  Mormonism  to  one's  fellow 
travelers, but  this  time  the  spirit  prompt- 
ed otherwise,  so  I  wrote  my  two  given 
names,  and  as  living  in  Chattanooga, 
the  headquarters  of  the  Mission,  and,  as 
it  was  late,  retired  at  once.  It  was  nine 
o'clock  when  I  went  down  to  breakfast 
the  next  morning,  and  I  had  just  drawn 
up  a  chair  to  take  breakfast,  in  company 
with  the  landlady,  when  a  red  headed 
drummer  with  freckled  face  came  in 
laughing  and,  as  he  seated  himself  at  the 
table,  explained  that  he  had  been  taken 
that  morning  for  a  Mormon  Elder. 
"What,"  said  I,  "do  you  have  Mormon 
Elders  around  here?"  "Yes,"  said  the 
landlady,  "there  has  been  one  here  for 
the  last  two  or  three  days;  I  saw  him 
yesterday,  bujt  he  looked  more  like  one 
of  our  country  farmers  than  like  a 
preacher."  As  Brother  Flake  was  in- 
clined to  be  quite  neat  in  his  apparel, 
the  other  Elders  all  thought  this  was 
one  of  the  best  jokes  of  the  season. 
"But  he  left  last  night,"  continued  the 
lady  with  a  laugh,  which  of  course  I 
did  not  then  understand,  as  neither  the 
lady  nor  the  drummer  said  anything 
about  Brother  Flake's  treatment,  and  of 
which  it  will  be  remembered  I  knew  no- 
thing at  the  time.  "I  don't  see  how 
v  it  is,"  said  the  red  haired  drummer, 
"that  those  people  can  go  on  living 
as  they  do,  when  it  is  contrary  to 
the  Constitution  for  them  to  do  so;"  in 
which  opinion  the  lady  heartily  con- 
curred. I  explained  to  them  that  I  was 
acquainted  with  the  Constitution,  but 
knew  of  nothing  in  it  to  prevent  the 
Mormons  continuing  to  live  their  re- 
ligion as  they  understood  it,  and  ex- 
plained to  them  about  the  Edmunds 
law,  and  told  them  it  was  very  question- 
able   whether    it    was      Constitutional. 


They  appeared  surprised  that  any  one 
should  know  anything  about  the  Mor- 
mons and  their  institutions,  and  for 
about  two  hours  plied  me  with  ques- 
tions about  their  faith,  manner  of  life, 
etc.  At  the  expiration  of  that  time  a 
sudden  idea  seemed  to  strike  the  lady, 
and  she  asked  with  a  good  deal  of 
energy  if  I  were  the  person  that  the 
Mormon,  who  was  there  the  day  before, 
'was  expecting;  to  which  I  replied  in 
the  affirmative. 

I  was  unable  to  learn  from  my  land- 
lady or  the  drummer  in  which  direction 
the  Elder  had  gone  or  the  cause  of  his 
goipg.  Walking  up  the  principal  street 
I  happened  to  hear  the  word  Mormon 
fall  from  the  lips  of  a  man  standing  near. 
Turning  aside  as  if  to  look  at  a  show 
window  I  overheard  his  conversation; 
and  from  it  learned  what  had  befallen 
Elder  Flake.  By  mingling  in  the  crowds 
on  the  street  and  joining  in  the  conver- 
sation I  soon  learned  that  the  Mormon 
Elder  over  at  Oak  Hall,  the  hotel  where 
I  was  staying,  was  the  principal  topic  of 
conversation.  Some  thought  he  ought 
to  be  hung;  others  contended  that  whip- 
ping would  be  severe  enough  treatment; 
and  still  others  favored  more  tar,  this 
time  accompanied  with  feathers,  as 
the  proper  thing.  I  must  confess  that 
moving  unknown  among  sauads  of  men 
who  are  discussing  in  what  manner  they 
will  dispose  of  you,  whether  by  tarring 
and  feathering,  whipping,  or  hanging 
you,  is  not  calculated  to  produce  the 
most  pleasurable  sensations,  and  having 
satisfied  myself  as  to  which  way  the 
tide  was  setting  in,  and  fearing  to  re- 
main longer  on  the  street  lest  I  should 
become  known,  I  walked  over  to  the 
hotel  and  waited  for  developments,  and 
in  the  meantime  told  the  landlady  all 
about,  the  Book  of  Mormon  and  Utah. 
Late  in  the  afternoon  one  of  the  other 
Elders  came  to  town  afoot.  I  recog- 
nized him  as  he  passed  the  hotel  and 
hailed  him;  it  was  Brother  Charles  Call 
of  Willar^  City.  We  secured  a  team  and 
driver  and  left  for  the  place  of  holding 
conference,  and  that  was  the  last  time  I 
was  ever  in  Water  Valley. 

I  have  often  thought  upon  the  differ_ 
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ent  suggestions  of  the  spirit  on  the  oc- 
casion of  these  two  visits  to  Mississippi, 
and  how  appropriate  were  the  prompt- 
ings to  the  circumstances  into  which  I 
was  unwillingly  being  plunged. 

Horatio. 


LEATHEROID. 

Some  interesting  particulars  regarding 
the  manufacture  of  leatheroid  and  the 
various  purposes  to  which  it  is  or  will 
be  applied  are  given  by  a  correspondent 
of  the  Journal  of  Commerce,  as  the  fruit 
of  an  interview  with  Thomas  Hanna,  the 
inventor.  The  correspondent,  writing 
from  Kennebunk,  Me.,  says:  The  manu- 
facture of  leatheroid  was  begun  at 
Wheeling,  Va.,  then  transferred  to  Pitts- 
burg, then  to  Philadelphia  and  finally  to 
Kennebunk,  Maine,  were  enterprising 
"Down  Easters"  have  created  a  business 
since  1SS2  that  reaches  all  parts  of  the 
United  States. 

While  in  conversation  with  Hanna,  a 
large  roll  of  ordinary  white  paper,  as  it 
comes  from  the  paper  mills,  was  dipped 
in  the  mysterious  chemical  bath. It  was  im- 
mediately placed,  in  its  moistened  state, 
before  a  large  cylinder  turned  by  water 
power.  The  paper  was  wound  around 
the  cylinder  until  there  were  one 
hundred  and  ten  thicknesses.  A 
workman  cut  it  off  in  a  sheet  eight 
feet  long,  four  feet  wide  and  three- 
quarters  of  an  inch  thick.  This  sheet 
is  then  plunged  into  a  bath  of  salt  and 
water,  where  it  is  soaked  for  nearly  three 
months.  It  is  then  taken  out,  dried, 
pressed  and  rolled.  When  ready  for 
use  it  will  have  shrunk  from  three-quar- 
ters of  an  inch  to  five-sixteenths  of  an 
inch  in  thickness.  But  the  thickness  of 
the  sheets  varies  according  to  the  use 
for  which  they  are  intended.  The  effect 
of  the  chemical  bath  on  the  paper  is 
marvelous.  Two  minutes  after  being 
immersed  in  the  liquid  and  immediately 
after  removing  it  from  the  water  in 
which  it  has  been  soaked  for  an  instant, 
a  thin  strip  of  the  paper  three  inches 
wide  will  sustain  considerable  weight, 
although  dripping  wet;  while  five  thick- 
nesses of  ordinary  newspaper  will  sup- 
port one  hundred  pounds.  A  ton  of  paper 


will  make  a  ton  of  leatheroid.  Paper  is  in- 
stantly converted  into  leatheroid,  but  it 
requires  from  two  days  to  three  months 
to  prepare  it  for  use.  It  is  strictly  a 
chemical  product,  tough  like  rawhide, 
elastic  like  whalebone  and  very  much 
like  horn  in  texture;  in  fact,  a  mate- 
rial wholly  unlike  anything  heretofore 
known.  It  contains  no  oils,  paints  or 
gums  of  any  kind.  All  its  qualities  are 
inherent,  derived  from  the  structure  and 
character  of  its  fibres  the  same  as  in  the 
case  of  steel  and  other  metals.  The  re- 
markable elements  of  strength  and  ad- 
hesion which  leatheroid  possesses  are 
obtained  wholly  at  the  moment  when 
the  paper  is  submerged  in  the  chemical 
bath.  Leatheroid  is  a  remarkable  pro- 
duction that  will  eventually  be  used  the 
world  over,  for  it  is  superior  in  many 
respects  to  wood,  tin  or  iron.  It  is  lighter 
in  weight  than  either,  is  elastic  as  thin 
steel  and  cannot  be  broken  or  worn  out. 
These  properties  at  once  commend  it  to 
the  casual  observer  as  a  material  that 
will  certainly  play  a  most  important  part 
in  the  manufacture  of  an  infinite  variety 
of  useful  articles.  While  wet,  leatheroid 
is  shaped  upon  moulds  in  the  form  de- 
sired and  will  hold  that  form  perpetually 
when  dry.  A  dry  sheet  resembles  very 
much  in  appearance  a  side  of  sole  leath- 
er and  it  is  almost  impossible  to  cut  it 
with  a  sharp  knife. 

Besides  this  building  superintended  by 
the  inventor  Hanna,  there  are  extensive 
storehouses  and  buildings  where  the 
leatheroid  is  manufactured  into  all  kinds 
of€articles.  The  Leatheroid  Company 
nearly  four  years  ago  first  introduced 
their  production  to  the  world  by  making 
roving  cans,  cars  and  boxes  of  leather- 
oid to  take  the  place  of  the  tin  ones 
heretofore  in  use  in  cotton  and  woolen 
mills.  They  are  now  used  in  almost 
every  factory  in  New  England.  Leath- 
eroid was' found  to  be  a  most  excellent 
covering  for  pulleys,  for  which  purpose 
machinists  pronounce  it  superior  to  any 
other  material.  It  also  makes  better 
washers  than  iron,  as  a  degree  of  flexi- 
bility inclines  the  nut  to  adhere  rather 
than  to  become  loose,  as  is  the  case 
with    iron    washers.       Leatheroid    also 
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makes  one  of  the  best  insulators  and  is 
being  extensively  used  on  the  railroads. 
It  is  a  perfect  substitute  for  whalebone 
in  corsets.  It  took  an  active  part  in  the 
amusement  world  during  the  skating 
craze,  for  the  last  year  two  concerns 
were  making  one  hundred  sets  of  rollers 
per  day.  Among  the  many  uses  to 
which  it  has  already  been  adapted  is  the 
manufacture  of  trunks,  valises  and  sam- 
ple cases  of  all  shapes  and  sizes.  Trunks 
of  leatheroid  far  surpass  the  old-fash- 
ioned ones  of  iron,  tin  and  leather  in 
appearance,  durability  and  lightness. 
The  baggage  smashers  on  our  railroads 
are  conquered  at  last.  Leatheroid  will 
defeat  their    most    fiendish    attempts. 


These  trunks  won  the  gold  medal  at  the 
fair  of  the  Mechanics'  Charitable  Asso- 
ciation in  Boston.  During  the  winter 
they  have  manufactured  by  special 
order  a  large  number  of  leatheroid  tobog- 
gans for  parties  in  Montreal,  Canada. 
Notwithstanding  the  immense  business 
the  Leatheroid  Manufacturing  Company 
are  doing,  their  wonderful  production  is 
still  in  its  infancy  and  it  is  impossible  to 
name  or  limit  the  uses  to  which  it  may 
be  put.  Selected. 


Memory  is  not  wisdom;  idiots  can  rote 
volumes;  yet  what  is  wisdom  without 
memory?  A  babe  that  is  strangled  in 
its  birth. — Bovee. 
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Having  been  assigned  to  labor  in  the 
"Old  Dominion"  as  a  teacher  of  the 
Gospel  of  Christ,  and  thinking  that 
some  items  of  a  Utah  boy's  experience 
while  thus  engaged,  might  be  accept- 
able to  some  of  the  readers  of  the  Con- 
tributor, I  feel  constrained  to  present 
a  few  leaves  from  my  journal  for  their 
perusal. 

It  will  readily  be  conceded  by  an 
actual  observer,  that  the  contrast  ex- 
hibited between  the  people  of  Utah  and 
those  of  this  country— that  is  the  labor- 
ing classes — is  both  wide  and  remark- 
able. That  the  latter  are  in  possession 
of  many  commendable  characteristics, 
will  be  generally  admitted,  and  although 
they  are  lacking  in  many  of  those  ad- 
vantages that  go  to  compose  an  en- 
lightened community  —  among  which 
may  be  mentioned  that  of  modern 
education,  they  certainly  command  re- 
spect and  esteem  for  their  traits  of 
politeness,  kindness  and  charity.  It 
is  to  be  regretted  that  the  state  offi- 
cials and  party  leaders,  who  have  it  in 
their  power  to  promote  a  better  con- 
dition of  affairs,  by  advancing  the  cause 
of  education,  and  dispelling  the  feeling 
of  oppression  that  has  long  been  settling 
upon  the  minds  of  the  people,  do  not 
take  more  decided  steps  to  further  their 


welfare  and  advancement,  instead  of  re- 
tarding and  repressing  such  measures  as 
are  introduced  for  the  relief  and  devel- 
opment of  the  people,  whose  interests 
they  should  have  at  heart. 

The  evil  effects  of  liquor  which  is  dis- 
tilled and  consumed  to  a  great  extent  in 
this  country  is  very  apparent,  and  the 
attention  that  is  devoted  to  it  by  a  class 
of  people  that  might  put  their  time  to  a 
better  use,  is  considerable.  As  a  matter 
of  curiosity,  some  time  ago  I  visited, 
for  the  first  time,  a  Virginia  dis- 
tillery or  "still  house"  as  it  is  called; 
which  proved  to  be  a  rude  log  building, 
the  dimensions  being  about  twelve  by 
sixteen  feet.  The  process  of  manufac- 
turing brandy  from  apples,  is  as  follows: 
The  raw  apples  are  first  crushed  in  a 
mill,  and  are  then  placed  in  a  large  cask 
to  sour,  which  occupies  but  a  short  time 
in  warm  weather,  and  a  longer  period  in 
the  cold  season.  After  the  apples  be- 
come soured,  which  is  called  "puggin," 
they  are  placed  in  the  "still" — a  large 
copper  boiler  built  over  a  fireplace — to 
boil,  which  generally  occupies  about 
three  hours.  The  liquid,  after  boiling, 
passes  through  a  circular  copper  pipe, 
which  is  set  in  a  cask  of  water  attached 
to  the  "still,"  and  by  this  means  is  puri- 
fied.    This  is  called  "highwines."     The 
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same  process  is  then  repeated  with  the 
"bighwines,"  which  makes  it  doubly 
stronger,  and  the  liquor  is  complete.  It 
takes  a  distiller  forty-eight  hours  to 
manufacture  twenty  gallons  of  brandy, 
for  which  he  receives  one  dollar  and 
twenty-five  cents  per  gallon.  After  pay- 
ing a  license  of  nine  dollars  for  every 
ten  gallons  he  manufactures,  it  is  plain 
to  be  seen  that  his  profits  are  not  very 
great. 

The  work  of  the  Lord  is  progressing 
favorably  in  this  section,  and  our  humble 
efforts  have  not  been  entirely  devoid  of 
success.  We  recently  enjoyed  the  plea- 
sure of  a  visit  from  President  H.  H. 
Kimball  of  this  conference,  and  during 
his  sojourn  in  our  midst  we  held  several 
meetings  which  were  largely  attended, 
and  also  received  applications  for  bap- 
tism. As  an  incident  occurred  while 
attending  to  this  sacred  ordinance  which 
will  ever  remain  indelibly  impressed 
upon  our  memories,  I  will  relate  it.  At 
the  conclusion  of  our  meeting  held  on 
Sunday,  February  14th,  there  were  three 
persons  requested  to  be  baptized,  and 
my  co-laborer,  Elder  John  T.  Hales,  was 
appointed  to  officiate  in  the  ordinance. 
This  was  followed  on  the  succeeding 
Sunday,  February  21st,  after  meeting, 
by  an  old  friend  of  the  Elders,* Mr.  John 
G.  Knight  presenting  himself  for  bap- 
tism, and  I  was  called  upon  by  President 
Kimball  to  administer  the  ordinance.  It 
was  no  sooner  announced  than  the  place 
selected  was  at  once  besieged  by  pos- 
sibly two  hundred  persons  eager  to 
witness  the  ceremony,  among  whom 
the  greater  number  were  present  out  of 
curiosity.  The  place  selected  was  not  a 
good  one,  the  bottom  of  the  creek  being 
rough  and  the  water  shallow.  After 
offering  the  usual  prayer  and  as  I  was 
about  to  immerse  him,  he  came  in  con- 
tact with  an  obstruction  that  would  not 
allow  him  to  go  down,  and  which  proved 
to  be  a  large  rock  under  the  surface  of 
the  water.  Mr.  Knight  gasped  and 
struggled  and  made  a  violent  effort  to 
free  himself  from  my  grasp,  for  the 
water  was  very  cold,  but  this  I  did  not 
permit,  and  gently  moving  him  into  a 
deeper  part  of  the  stream  I  successfully 


immersed  him.  This  of  course  caused 
quite  a  titter  among  some  of  the  curiosity 
seekers  present,  but  to  me,  it  being  my 
first  experience  of  this  kind,  it  left  an 
impression  on  my  mind  that  will  not  be 
soon  forgotten. 

Through. the  blessings  of  the  Lord  we, 
on  March  22nd,  were  the  humble  instru- 
ments in  adding  four  more  souls  to  the 
Church  by  baptism,  making  a  total  of 
fourteen  members  here,  which  we  expect 
shortly  to  organize  into  a  branch. 

We  recently  visited  a  neighborhood 
called  Bonnerville,  with  the  expectation 
of  opening  up  a  new  field  of  labor.  A 
gentleman  kindly  gave  us  permission  to 
preach  in  his  cellar,  which  we  took  ad- 
vantage of  and  although  the  audience 
was  small  the  people  present  were  very 
attentive.  At  the  close  of  the  meeting 
a  gentleman  named  Davis  kindly  ten- 
dered us  the  use  of  a  schoolhouse  in 
which  we  might  hold  future  meetings. 
This  was  gladly  accepted,  an  appoint- 
ment for  a  future  meeting  was  left  and 
we  returned  to  'our  headquarters.  In 
the  meantime  the  evil  one  was  not  idle. 
Reports  of  our  having  baptized  some 
and  our  prospects  of  success  were  circu- 
lated far  and  wide,  and  prejudiced  per- 
sons did  all  in  their  power  to  thwart  us 
in  our  humble  efforts  to  do  good.  We 
accordingly  received  word  that  the 
friends  of  Mr.  Davis — who  is  a  black- 
smith— had  threatened  to  withhold  their 
patronage  from  him  if  he  permitted  us 
to  use  the  schoolhouse.  We,  however, 
concluded  to  go,  and  found  upon  our 
arrival  that  the  reports  were  without 
foundation,  and  Mr.  Davis  true  to  his 
promise.  We  held  our  meeting  but 
were  not  permitted  to  leave  another  ap- 
pointment, Mr.  Davis  saying:  "That  he 
thought  we  had  better  wait  until  matters 
quieted  down  before  coming  again." 

On  our  way  to  fill  this  appointment, 
we  had  occasion  to  pass  through  the 
plantation  of  a  gentleman  named  Blue- 
ford  Gentry,  and  as  we  passed  his  house 
he  suddenly  confronted  and  accosted  us 
as  follows:  "Good  morning  gentlemen,  I 
understand  you  are  the  Mormons!"  We 
replied,  "Yes,  sir."  "Well  I  want  you  to 
distinctly  understand  that  this  is'  not  a 
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public  road,  and  that  there  is  no  Mor- 
mon land  here;  I  want  nothing  to  do 
with  you  or  your  doctrine;  and  if  you 
are  caught  passing  through  here  again, 
you  will  have  to  take  what  follows." 
He  then  swore  with  an  oath  that  "he 
was  a  small  man,  but  a  h — 1  snorter 
when  he  got  warmed  up." 

We  told  him  that  we  did  not  want  to 
intrude,  that  we  were  sorry  we  had  in- 
curred his  displeasure  and  would  en- 
deavor not  to  do  so  again.  We  have 
since  heard  that  the  gentleman  was 
sorry  for  what  he  had  said. 

We  have  recently  been  threatened 
considerably.   On  two  occasions  a  short 


time  ago,  Elder  Hales  had  rocks  thrown 
at  him  by  some  opposing  parties  while 
returning  from  Nortonsville  with  the 
mail;  but  as  such  is  an  example  of  the 
experience  that  the  Mormon  Elder  con- 
tinually meets  I  will  dwell  upon  the  sub- 
ject no  longer,  knowing  that  if  I  faith- 
fully discharge  my  duty  regardless  of 
consequences,  that  He,  the  giver  of  all 
good,  will  abundantly  bless  and  protect 
His  servants,  and  all  who  diligently 
serve  and  put  their  trust  in  Him. 

.    Josiah  Burrows. 


Good  —  the     more     communicated, 
more  abundant  grows. — Milton. 


IS   IT   NOT  LIKE? 


This  life  is  like  an  English  lane, 

By  summer  draped  in  verdure  green; 

We  try  to  pierce  beyond,  in  vain — 
It  dwindles  to  a  point  unseen! 

Yet  as  we  pass,  anon  we  trace, 

Far  reaching  vistas  through  the  trees  ; 

The  distant  city,  spires  of  grace, 
The  silvery  stream,  or  tidal  seas. 

Silence  at  hand,  but  teeming  life 
Not  far — yet  distant— further  yet ; 

This  earth  and  man  for  ever  rife, 
Through  rising  sun  or  solemn  set ! 


So  all  existence  bounded,  seems, 
'Tis  veiled  from  sight  at  either  end  ; 

Yet  oft  the  lone! 'est  have  their  dreams, 
Of  misty  past,  or  present  trend  ! 

And  then  the  vistas  open  out, 

Beyond  this  narrow  weary  'round  ; 

A  backward  look,  the  forward  route, 
Eternities  the  only  bound. 

Oh  swelling  life,  the  past  was  thine, 
The  present — but  the  leafy  lane, 

Far  o'er  the  horizon  doth  shine, 

The  life  to  come  !     The  past  again  ! 

H.    W.  N. 


THE  SADDEST   DEATH. 


Last  autumn,  when  the  frosty  winds  swept  by, 
I  gazed  upon  my  flowers  with  moistened  eye  ; 
My   darling   flowers !    why    should    the    rude, 

rough  blast, 
Touch  them  so  harshly,  as  it  hurried  past  ? 
Why  should  the  pure  and  inoffensive  find, 
Misusage  from  the  wayward  and  unkind? 
Thus  evil  wars,  and  wrong  exerts  its  powers, 
'Gainst  good  in  man,  as  here  among  my  flowers. 
And  then,  I  said,  with  half  repentant  breath, 
Why  weep?     For  this  is  not  the  saddest  death  ! 

When  last  December,  in  its  chill  embrace 
Had  wrap'd  the  earth,  we  sought  a  resting  place 
For  a'dear  heart,  too  weary  to  remain, 
Still  to  be  racked  by  cruel,  torturing  pain. 
How  like  my  flowers,  touched  by  the  early  frost, 
Slept  this 'loved  friend, gone  home  to  rest, not  lost! 


And  like  a  bud  that  opes  for  one  brief  day, 
A  tiny  infant  close  beside  her  lay. 
And  yet,  hope  on,  nor  weep,  the  spirit  saith ; 
For  even  this,  is  not  the  saddest  death ! 

But  while  I  mused,  a  scene  pass'd  o'er  my  view, 

Too  sorrowful  to  contemplate,  yet  true  ! 

A  man,  in  God's  own  image  formed,  and  one 

Bearing  the  Priesthood  of  the  Eternal  Son, 

Thus  clothed  upon  by  Heavenly  light  and  power 

Yields  to  the  tempter  in  an  evil  hour ; 

Sins  and  is  lost !  goes  not  to  rest  and  peace, 

But  into  torment  that  will  never  cease. 

Weep  now,  my  soul,  unchecked  thy  tears  may 

fall; 
This  is  the  Saddest,  Darkest  Death  of  all ! 

Lula. 
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ADAM-ONDI-AHMAN. 

The  illustrations  accompanying  this 
number  of  the  Contributor  cannot 
fail  to  interest  our  readers.  They  are 
all  from  photographs  of  the  places  they 
represent,  as  indeed  all  the  engravings 
in  this  volume  of  the  magazine  have 
been.  They  were  taken  by  a  represent- 
ative of  the  Contributor  sent  to  the 
State  of  Missouri  for  that  express  pur- 
pose. The  one  at  the  top  of  the  page 
is  a  view  of  the  ruins  of  the  old  altar  at 
Adam-ondi-Ahman.  When  the  breth- 
ren first  discovered  it,  is  not  known;  for 
several  families  of  the  Saints  had  lived 
in  the  vicinity  of  it  for  a  number  of 
months  before  the  arrival  of  the  Prophet 
Joseph,  on  the  19th  of  May,  1838,  and 
doubtless  had  frequently  visited  it. 
Those  who  first  settled  there  called  their 
location  Spring  Hill,  but  Joseph  said,  by 
the  mouth  of  the  Lord,  it  was  named 
Adam-ondi-Ahman  because,  said  the 
Lord,  it  is  the  place  where  Adam  shall 
come  to  visit  his  people,  or  the  Ancient 
of  Days  shall  sit  as  spoken  of  by  Daniel 
the  Prophet.  (See  Doctrine  and  Cove- 
nants, Section  116.) 

Our  engraving  shows  just  the  crown 
of  the  hill  where  the  ruins  of  the  altar 
are  to  be  found.  The  altar  when  first 
found  by  the  brethren  was  about  six- 
teen feet  long  by  nine  or  ten  wide.  It 
had  a  crowning  surface  rising  from  two 
feet  and  a  half  at  either  end  to  between 
four  and  five  feet  in  the  middle.  The 
ruins  of  the  altar  are  twenty  paces 
across  them  in  their  greatest  extent, 
which  is  nearly  north  and  south — by 
about  twelve  paces  the  other  way.  The 
stones  have  evidently  been  thrown  down 
by  the  vandals,  who   have   visited   the 


place  since  the  removal  of  the  Saints. 
There  are  many  visitors  to  this  place, and 
settlers  take  a  pride  in  pointing  out  to  the 
stranger  Adam's  Garden  as  many  call  it. 
We  have  frequently  heard  the  brethren, 
who  were  familiar  with  the  place,  speak 
of  the  stones  of  which  the  altar  was 
constructed  as  being  different  from  any 
that  was  found  in  that  part  of  the  coun- 
try, but  we  found  the  ruins  largely  com- 
posed of  the  rotten  lime-stone  so  com- 
mon in  that  region.  Interspersed  with 
this,however,we  found  pieces  of  boulders 
of  a  dull  reddish  cast  that  were  extremely 
hard,  which  were  of  aqueous  formation, 
as  there  are  traces  of  fossils  to  be  found 
in  it;  and  they  also  have  the  appearance  of 
having  been  exposed  to  the  intense  heat. 
If  the  altar  was  constructed  of  this  kind 
of  stone,  and  doubtless  it  was,  then  the 
remarks  of  the  brethren  are  correct,  for 
we  were  able  to  find  none  like  it  any 
where  else  we  traveled.  The  hill  and  the 
valley  of  Grand  River  that  it  overlooks 
is  a  wild  romantic  place  and  one  of  the 
most  beautiful  scenes  we  have  ever 
beheld  ;  for  a  full  description  of  it,  and 
the  events,  that  have  occurred  there,  we 
refer  our  readers  to  the  present  num- 
ber of  "The  Missouri  Persecutions." 

At  the  bottom  of  the  page  is  a  rustic 
scene.  This  was  once  the  house  of 
Apostle  Lyman  Wight,  and  is  about 
fifty  yards  below  the  old  stone  altar 
just  described.  The  house  was  built  in 
the  Spring  of  1838  for  Lyman  Wight,  but 
is  now  owned  and  occupied  by  the 
widow  of  Major  McDonald.  It  is  of  in- 
terest simply  because  of  its  proximity  to 
the  ancient  altar  of  Diahman,  and  be- 
cause it  was  the  place  where  Joseph 
frequently  gathered  the  brethren  about 
him  in  councils,  in  those  dark  days  of 
mob  violence.  It  is  also  a  fine  rustic 
view  independent  of  its  association. 

In  the  center  of  the  page  is  a  view  of 
the  old  yellow  stone  prison  at  Liberty, 
Clay  County,  Missouri.  That  rude  stone 
structure  will  live  in  the  memory  of  the 
Saints  as  long  as  the  generations  of  men 
succeed  each  other,  for  it  was  within 
those  gloomy  walls  that  the  youthful 
Prophet  Joseph  Smith  endured  some  of 
the    most    cruel     sufferings    that    were 
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crowded  into  his  eventful  life.  He  was 
imprisoned  within  those  walls  in  con- 
nection with  several  of  his  brethren 
during  the  winter  of  1838-9.  During 
which  time  he  knew  his  family  and  his 
people  were  being  driven  by  ruthless 
mobs  from  the  State  of  Missouri  into  the 
midst  of  strangers.  Therefore  it  is  hal- 
lowed by  his  suffering.  It  was  here,  too, 
that  some  of  the  noblest  revelations  that 
God  ever  gave  to  man  were  received 
(see  Doctrine  and  Covenants,  Sections 
121,  122  and  123).  The  jail  faces  the 
east,  and  is  scant  two  hundred  yards 
from  the  court  house.  It  is  built  out  of 
rough  dressed  limestone,  the  surface  of 
which  is  a  yellowish  color.  Its  di- 
mensions are  about  twenty  by  twenty- 
two  feet,  and  the  walls  are  two  feet 
thick.  It  has  a  heavy  door  in  the  east, 
made  strong,  and  of  great  thickness, 
by  spiking  inch  oak  timbers  together 
with  iron  spikes.  In  the  south  side  there 
is  a  small  opening,  a  foot  and  a  half 
square,  with  strong  iron  bars,  two  inches 
apart,  firmly  embedded  in  the  stones  of 
the  wall. 

The  contract  for  erecting  this  building 
was  let  in  April,  1833;  and  in  the  Decem- 
ber following,  the  jail  was  completed.  It 
cost  the  county  six  hundred  dollars; 
Solomon  Fry  being  the  contractor.  The 
great  events  connected  with  the  places 
our  engravings  represent,  properly  be- 
long to  the  series  of  articles  published 
in  this  volume  of  the  Magazine,  and 
nothing  but  an  outline  of  the  views  has 
been  attempted  here.  We  are  satisfied 
these  engravings  will  be  highly  prized 
by  the  Saints,  and  feel  assured  they  will 
inspire  an  interest  in  the  minds  of  the 
young,  in  those  items  of  history  with 
which  these  scenes  are  associated. 

B.  H.  R. 


EXTINCTION  OF  KILAUEA. 
The  greatest  volcano  of  modern 
activity  has  been  the  chief  object  of 
interest  to  "round  the  world"  tourists,  in 
the  Pacific.  Thousands  have  stopped 
at  the  Sandwich  Islands  for  no  other 
purpose  but  to  gaze  upon  the  raging  sea 
of  molten  lava  in  the  crater  of  Kilauea. 
But  this  great  attraction  for  tourists  is  at 


present  extinguished  or  dormant.  About 
the  middle  of  March  the  great  lava  lakes 
of  Kilauea,  on  Hawaii,  sank  down  out 
of  sight,  leaving  nothing  visible  but  the 
black  walls  of  the  great  caldrons,  in 
which  they  stood  to  a  depth  of  hundreds 
of  feet.  This  phenomenon  succeeded 
a  series  of  earthquakes  which  followed 
in  quick  succession  during  a  single  night. 
Since  then  the  fires  of  the  great 
Hawaiian  crater  have  been  extinguished, 
*  to  all  appearance,  for  all  time.  But  this 
is  not  the  first  time,  according  to  re- 
ports, that  Madam  Pele  has  played  such 
tricks,  and  it  is  confidently  believed,  by 
those  who  profess  some  experience  and 
knowledge  on  the  subject,  that  the  fire 
monster  has  only  retired  for  a  short  re- 
pose, shortly  to  break  forth  again  with 
redoubled  splendor.  A  rumor  has 
already  found  circulation  that  smoke 
had  been  seen  below,  issuing,  from  the 
cavernous  throat  of  the  fiery  monster, 
giving  warning  of  the  rising  forces  of 
the  mighty  internal  heat.  Yet  this 
rumor  lacks  confirmation,  and  may  be 
only  a  report  to  encourage  the  expecta- 
tions of  tourists, who  are  anxious  to  wit- 
ness another  eruption,  of  which  there 
have  been  so  many  during  the  past 
twenty-five  or  thirty  years. 

I  well  remember  the  eruption  which 
occurred  in  the  year  1855,  on  Maunaloa, 
some  fourteen  thousand  feet  above  the 
level  of  the  sea.  It  continued  to  flow  for 
over  a  y  ear,extending  down  the  mountain 
side  for  over  sixty  miles,  covering  with 
lava  an  area  of  three  hundred  square 
miles,  or  about  one  tenth  of  the  whole 
area  of  the  island  of  Hawaii.  It  finally 
ceased  to  flow  sometime  in  September 
or  October,  1856,  when  the  devastating 
molten  stream  had  reached  within  seven 
miles  of  the  city  of  Hilo,  having  laid 
waste  everything  in  its  path  except  the 
solid  earth.  This  eruption  was  first  ob- 
served on  the  evening  of  August  nth, 
1855.  A  small  light,  apparently  of  burn- 
ing weeds  or  grass  was  first  seen  above 
the  mountain  top,  as  before  stated.  It 
rapidly  increased  until  the  whole  heav- 
ens reflected  its  glare  and  turned  night 
into  day.  So  brilliant  was  this  illumina- 
tion, that  the  smallest  print  could   be 
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easily  read  by  its  light  from  sixty  to 
seventy  miles  distant  from  its  source. 
The  light  continued,  varying  in  bright- 
ness for  weeks,  and  when  not  obscured 
by  dense  columns  of  smoke,  the  sight, 
as  witnessed  from  vessels  at  sea,  is  rep- 
resented as  having  been  grand  and  mag- 
nificent beyond  all  power  to  describe. 

But  there  have  been  several,  perhaps 
equally  grand,  displays  of  the  great 
volcanic  force  in  this  region  since  then, 
the  descriptions  of  which  have  been 
given  to  the  world.  But  if,  indeed,  these 
terrible  plutonic  furnaces'  have  at  last 
consumed  themselves,  and  their  infernal 
fires  now  slumber  in  final  repose,  or 
have  gone  out  no  more  to  be  enkindled, 
Hawaii  will  have  lost  one  of  its  greatest 
attractions,  and  one  of  the  greatest 
wonders  of  the  earth  has  ceased  to  be. 


I  do  not  see  why  it  might  not  be  so,  for 
all  the  islands  of  the  group  appear  to  be 
of  volcanic  formation,  but  upon  all  have 
the  fires  died  out  long  ages  past,  except 
on  the  great  island  of  Hawaii,  from 
which  the  group  and  the  people  derive 
their  name.  J,  M. 


Faithfulness  and  sincerity  are  .the 
groundwork  of  all  true  goodness. 

Mr.  Ruskin  recently  said  to  the  Eng- 
lish people:  "You  fancy  you  are  sorry 
for  the  pain  of  others.  Now,  I  tell  you 
just  this,  that  if  the  usual  course  of  war, 
instead  of  unroofing  peasants'  houses, 
and  ravaging  peasants'  fields,  merely 
broke  the  china  upon  your  own  draw- 
ing-room tables,  no  wars  in  civilized 
countries  would  last  a  week." 
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I  am  a  believer  in  the  aphorism  that 
"the  Lord  is  best  pleased  to  help  those 
who  try  to  help  themselves,"  and  in  this 
light  reflect  with  much  allowance  upon 
the  actions  of  those  who,  galled  by  the 
insufferable  persecution  of  the  times,  are 
tempted  to  take  vengeance  in  their  own 
hands.  I  can  look  upon  the  manifesta- 
tions of  impatience,  coming  from  youth, 
even  in  acts  that  are  of  themselves 
greatly  to  be  deplored,  without  feeling 
in  my  heart  to  condemn  them  as  harshly 
as  they  would  merit  under  other  cir- 
cumstances and  conditions.  To  me  the 
course  pursued  in  prosecuting  the  Saints 
under  the  "  Edmunds  law"  is  infamous, 
illegal,  without  warrant  of  lawful  author- 
ity, and  calculated  to  produce  a  condi- 
tion of  revolution,  if  the  victims  were 
not  restrained  by  a  religious  sentiment, 
as  much  above  the  spirit  of  their  perse- 
cutors as  heaven  is  above  the  earth.  In 
the  broad  sense  of  right,  which  accords 
all  men  of  America  equal  privileges  and 
benefits,  immunities  and  blessings,  the 
crusade  against  the  Saints,  I  regard  as  a 
species  of  legalized  barbarism,  not  par- 
alleled in  the  history  of  the  nation.  It 
makes   the  blood   of  my  revolutionary 


fathers  burn  within  my  veins  to  contem- 
plate it,  for  I  see  its  logical  consequence 
is  the  destruction  of  the  glorious  fabric, 
woven  by  the  fathers,  for  a  shelter  and 
protection  to  the  oppressed  of  all  lands 
and  nations,  who  are  ground  beneath 
the  iron  heel  of  tyranny. 

From  this  point  of  view,  I  do  not  won- 
der at  the  attack  made  by  young  Hugh 
Cannon  upon  Mr.  Dickson.  Such  an 
attack  under  the  existing  provocation 
would  have  been  characteristic  of  "young 
America"  anywhere  from  Maine  to  Cali- 
fornia and  it  would  not  have  been  re- 
garded as  unfitting  to  the  occasion 
in  most  of  the  States  and  Territories. 
In  Utah,  it  might  not  have  been  good 
policy  to  make  such  an  attack;  but  then 
we  don't  look  for  wisdom  always  in 
young  heads  and  the  highhanded  course 
of  wrong  and  oppression,  insult  and  in- 
famy, which  the  cowardly  sneaks  are, 
under  the  color  of  law,  inflicting  upon 
theinnocent  people  of  Utah  are  calcu- 
lated to  produce  just  such  results;  the 
more  especially  when  the  Government, 
instead  of  protecting  them  in  their  rights, 
agrees  to  such  mockery  of  law  and  out- 
rageous proceedings;  sustains  them  by 
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holding  them  in  office  and  supporting 
them  in  their  nefarious  work;  fur- 
nishing all  the  money  they  want  and  all 
the  help  and  force  necessary;  joining  in 
the  hue  and  cry  against  the  people,  in- 
stead of  listening  to  the  wail  of  woe  and 
misery  and  injustice  and  wrong,  which 
its  vile  agents  are  perpetrating  upon  a 
people,  who  are  as  far  their  superiors  in 
virtue  and  morality  and  in  the  eye  of 
heaven,  as  heaven  is  above  the  nether- 
most parts  of  hell. 

But  they  cry  "the  law,  the  law,  you  are 
living  in  violation   of  the  law;  you  are 
law-breakers  and  it   is  our  duty  to  en- 
force the  law;  you  comply  with  the  law 
and  promise  to  obey  the  law  and  it  is  all 
we  ask."     This   I    regard  as  a  base  "lie. 
This  pretended  law  under   which   they 
act,  but  in  which  they  out-Herod  Herod 
himself,  in  its  inception,  was  founded  in 
falsehood,   prejudice     and     intolerence, 
foreign  to  the  institutions  of  our  country 
and  in  direct  violation  of  the  Constitu- 
tion.    Congress  picked  up  a  feature  of 
our  holy  religion,  which  forms  an  essen- 
tial portion    of  our   religious  establish- 
ment, and  which  was  and  is  termed  by 
us  Eternal  and  Celestial  or  Plural  Mar- 
riage, misnamed  and  called   it   Bigamy 
or   Polygamy     and  then    made    that    a 
crime.     They   call    that  law,  and  under 
that   pretence,   color    and    shelter,    are 
committing  this  raid  of  robbery  and  vil- 
lainous  outrage  upon  a  portion  of  the 
best  citizens  the  country  affords,  depriv- 
ing  them   of  their   franchise,    hounding 
them  with  their  ill-begotten  judicial  or- 
ders,   with    their    midnight    marauding 
and  packed  juries;  while  they  are  con- 
spiring   to    abolish     local    government 
and  are  striking  death  blows  to  Consti- 
stitutional  liberty  in  the  Territory. 

I  believe  that  it  would  be  neither 
revolutionary  nor  unpatriotic,  illegal, 
rebellious  nor  irreligious  before  God, 
honest  men  nor  our  country,  to  organ- 
ize a  temporal  government  in  Utah,  in- 
stitute a  court  of  justice  and  proceed  to 
exercise  judgment,  mercy  and  summary 
justice  in  the  land,  by  bringing  every 
one  of  these  intriguers,  conspirators  and 
traitorous  scoundrels  to  condign  pun- 
ishment for  scheming  and  conspiring  to 


overthrow  the  fundamental  principles, 
upon  which  the  broad  and  liberal  institu- 
tions of  our  country  are  based, viz:  human 
freedom,  the  rights  of  conscience  and 
the  Constitution  which  guarantees  these 
blessings  to  the  people,  and  which  they 
are  sworn  to  sustain  and  support  by  their 
oath  of  office.  The  facts  in  the  case  are 
that,  if  they  should  find  justice — and  by 
they  I  mean  the  traitorous  and  conspir- 
ing scoundrels,  who  are  responsible  for 
the  crusade  in  Utah,  through  which  the 
free  institutions  of  our  devoted  country 
are  being  undermined — except  they  re- 
pent, about  a  score  and  more  of  them 
would  rightly  hang  higher  than  Haman 
and  his  sons. 

I  suppose  there  are  those  who  will  think 
I  am  incorrigible,  but  I  never  expect  to 
feel    reconciled  to  the  triumph  of  mob 
rule,  nor  to  being  deprived  or  abridged  of 
my  legal  rights  and  liberties  as  a  citizen, 
which  not  only  myself  but   my  fathers 
have    done   so   much    to  establish   and 
maintain.     I  know,  and  the  Lord  knows, 
that  I  am  and  ever  have  been  a  loyal  citi- 
zen of  my  native  country;  and  that  I  am 
not  and  never  have  been  a  law  breaker; 
and  that  all  these  pretended  laws  under 
which  cowardly  knaves  are  taking  shel- 
ter and  hope  to  screen  themselves  from 
the  just  deserts  of  their  crimes  are  null 
and  void  and  would  be  set  aside  in  an 
impartial  court  of  justice  "quicker  than 
hell   would   scorch    a   feather."      If  we 
could  get  a  hearing  before  such  a  court, 
then,  where  would    they  be;    then    the 
tables    would    be   turned.     They  would 
be  known,  as   I  believe  they  are   now, 
the  violators   and   breakers  of  the   law, 
and   would    be  made  amenable   to    the 
regular   and   constitutional    law    of  the 
land  for  malfeasance  in  office.     The  late 
Governor  and  judges  ought  to  be  as  it 
is.     And  I  believe  the  legislature,  when 
in  session,  has  a  legal   right  to  impeach 
them,  though  it,  of  course,  would  not  be 
admitted    by   the   general    government. 
Congress  should  do  it;  but  it  is  not  likely 
that  it  would,  inasmuch  as  the  officers 
are  doing  the  dirty  work  prescribed  by 
Congress,  and  sustained  by  the  depart- 
ment  of  justice.     Hence    I   do  not  see 
any  other  way  to  check   them  up  and 
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regulate  things  except  by  the  revolu- 
tionary course  above  suggested.  It 
might  have  a  salutary  effect;  make  them 
see  where  they  stand,  and  enlighten 
everybody  on  the  subject  of  a  citizen's 
rights  in  the  Territories. 

Now  I  am  only  telling  how  I  feel;  cer- 
tainly there  is  no  doubt  of  it  in  my  own 
mind.  If  it  were  not  for  the  restraining  in- 
fluence of  my  holy  religion,  I  would  not 
be  under  their  unjust  and  unhallowed 
aspersions  a  single  hour.  I  might  be 
killed,  but  I  would  be  free,  and  like 
Samson  would  punish  and  destroy  as 
many  enemies  of  human  liberty  as  pos- 
sible, before  and  when  I  fell. 

Charles  I  lost  his  head  for  treason 
against  the  constitution  of  his  country 
and  for  making  war  against  the  Parlia- 
ment, but  he  was  only  exercising  what 
he  considered  the  prerogatives  of  the 
executive  or  king.  In  doing  so,  he 
entrenched  upon  the  liberties  of  the 
people,  of  the  citizens,  and  the  constitu- 
tion that  guaranteed  those  citizens  their 
liberties.  That  was  treason  for  which 
he  suffered  death,  and  I  think  justly  so. 
He  doubtless  had  more  and  better  ex- 
cuses, however,  for  his  course  than  our 
rulers  have  now  in  this  progressive  age 
of  free  government. 

While  I  live,  I  want  to  stand  high  in 
the  good  opinion  and  esteem  of  my  fel- 
low men  as  a  good  citizen  and  a  patriot, 
in  other  words,  a  true  man  and  a  Chris- 
tian— not  a  sectarian  Christian, with  their 
bodiless  God — but  a  God-fearing  man, 
sensitive  to  the  laws  of  God,  and  to  the 
keeping  of  His  commandments,  even  to 
do  nothing  that  should  be  grievous  to 
His  Holy  Spirit;  and  also  sensitive  to 
the  cause  of  human  freedom  and  the 
inalienable  rights  of  man.  I  have  been . 
born  and  raised  a  free  man,  and  stand 
before  heaven,  with  a  conscience  void  of 
offense  to  my  country  and  my  God,  and 
I  guess  it  don't  feel  good  to  be  snubbed 
and  curtailed  of  my  just  rights,  and 
the  privileges  of  a  free-born  and  legal 
citizen,  nor  to  see  others,  my  friends  and 
neighbors  served  in  a  similar  manner. 

There  is  one  thing  certain,  I  never  ex- 
pect to  feel  any  different  in  regard  to 
these  things,  and  more,  I  expect  to  use 


and  exercise  the  God-given  liberty  of 
extricating  myself  and  friends  from  this 
monstrous  infamy  of  wicked  tyranny 
and  oppression,  to  the  utmost  of  all  the 
influence  and  power,  which  God  shall 
give  or  lend  to  me  for  that  purpose;  and 
I  hope  not  to  use  or  exercise  it  only 
under  His  direction.  I  think  that  I  am 
well  grounded  in  my  views.  But  I  can 
scarcely  expect  to  carry  them  out;  God 
alone  can  do  that,  and  He  will  do  it,  I 
have  no  doubt,  to  my  entire  satisfaction, 
in  His  own  due  time  and  way,  and  He 
will  establish  His  kingdom  and  govern- 
ment upon  the  earth,  in  spite  of  all  the 
contending  powers  of  earth  and  hell. 
This  I  know,  and  I  feel  interested,  hav- 
ing enlisted  under  His  banner,  in  doing 
all  I  can  in  this  matter,  inasmuch  as  He 
has  condescended  to  accept  of  my  poor 
services,  and  given  me  the  blest  prive- 
lege  of  being  a  co-worker  with  Himself 
in  bringing  to  pass  His  purposes  and  aid- 
ing and  assisting  in  establishing  the  gov- 
ernment and  kingdom  of  God  upon  the 
earth;  the  reign  of  truth  and  righteous- 
ness. It  is  sufficient  for  me  to  be  an 
honored  instrument  in  His  hands  of 
having  part  and  lot  in  this  His  glorions 
work  which  I  know  will  finally  triumph; 
and  whatever  I  may  do,  I  shall  endeavor 
to  do  it  with  an  eye  single  to  His  name's 
honor  and  glory.  Seventy-six. 


ZOLA'S  CAREER. 
Zola  is  the  son  of  a  Lombardian  en- 
gineer, but  born  in  Paris.  He  is  claimed 
by  the  Italians  and  adored  by  the  Rus- 
sians, especially  the  nihilists.  At  the  age 
of  eighteen  he  began  to  struggle  for  life, 
and  for  two  years  he  lived  in  abject 
misery.  One  winter  his  parents  sent 
him  olive  oil.  and  that  with  bread 
soaked  in  it,  was  his  diet  for  months. 
Zola  keeps  some  of  that  oil  as  a  curiosity. 
When  he  succeeded  in  entrapping  a 
sparrow,  he  roasted  the  bird  with  a 
curtain  rod  for  a  spit.  When  he  pawned 
his  coat,  he  had  to  stay  indoors  for 
days,  wrapped  in  a  blanket.  He  called 
this  "doing  the  Arab."  He  never  lost 
courage,  and  when  very  hungry  he  wrote 
poetry,  but,  knowing  that  was  not  his 
forte,  he  returned  to   prose.      A  situa- 
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tion  in  a  publishing  house  was  the 
beginning  of  a  new  career  for  him. 
Then  he  became  journalist  and  critic. 
"La  Confession  de  Claude"  is  his  auto- 
biography. There  he  describes  what 
he  has  experienced.  Those  who  rage 
against  society  are  usually  the  ones  who 
understand  the  bitterness   of  life,   and 


Zola  paints  wicked  and  brutal  people 
well — too  well.  Now  that  he  is  rich, 
that  his  books  reach  their  hundredth 
edition,  and  that  he  may  be  called  the 
foremost  author  in  France,  he  turns  his 
back  upon  the  society  which  neg- 
lected him  in  his  unhappy  days. — Paris 
Letter. 
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A  few  days  after  my  arrival  in  Tunis, 
there  came  to  the  street  in  front  of  my 
hotel  one  of  those  famous  serpent  charm- 
ers, which  we  read  so  \nuch  about,  but 
so  seldom,  if  ever,  see.  He  was  a  large 
black  Ethiopian,  of  a  forbidding  appear- 
ance, bareheaded,  burly  limbs  and  body 
scarcely  concealed  by  a  dirty  bernouse. 
He  had  with  him  a  rude  tambourine,  or 
drum-head,  covered  with  the  rawhide  of 
some  wild  animal,  and  a  black  leather 
bag,  the  mysterious  contents  of  which 
were  soon  to  be  revealed  to  me.  Seeing 
that  I  was  watching  him  with  some  curi- 
osity, he  at  once  squatted  down  upon 
the  ground,  and  commenced  operations. 
Untying  the  bag,  he  pulled  out  a  dozen 
or  more  venomous  looking  snakes  of 
different  species,  measuring  from  three 
to  six  and  seven  feet  in  length,  which  he 
threw  down  in  the  middle  of  the  street, 
where  they  lay  for  a  moment  in  a  torpid 
state  as  if  benumbed  with  cold.  Throw- 
ing the  bag  at  a  distance,  the  Ethiopian 
caught  his  tambourine,  and  jumping  to 
his  feet,  commenced  dancing  a  circle 
around  the  reptiles,  at  the  same  time 
beating  his  rude  instrument  and  singing 
a  wild  song — that  would  have  done 
credit  to  a  North  American  Indian. 

The  snakes  began  at  once  to  show 
signs  of  life  by  pricking  up  their  heads 
and  darting  out  their  forked  tongues  in 
an  angry  manner.  Several  commenced 
gliding  away  in  different  directions  as 
if  to  escape,  but  the  negro  who  still  kept 
up  his  wild  music  and  dancing,  would 
keep  them  in  the  circle  by  pushing  them 
back  with  his  naked  feet.  Seating  himself 
once  more  on  the  ground,  in  the  midst 
of  the  crawling  reptiles  he  caught  them 


in  his  lap  and  commenced  playing  with 
them  as  a  child  would  with  so  many 
kittens;  let  them  crawl  over  him,  up  his 
back  and  over  his  shoulders.  They 
would  twine  themselves  around  his  legs 
and  arms,  and  cram  their  ugly  looking 
heads  around  into  his  face  as  if  to  scan 
his  features.  Standing  erect  once  more, 
with  a  quick  movement,  he  shook  the 
snakes  upon  the  ground,  and  catching 
up  two  of  the  largest,  made  a  turban  of 
them  around  his  head,  tied  two  or  three 
of  the  smaller  ones  around  his  neck  for 
a  cravat  and  two  savage  looking  fellows 
were  wound  around  his  body  for  a  belt. 
Having  proceeded  thus  far  in  the  adorn- 
ing of  his  person,  he  finished  his  decora- 
tions by  suspending  a  five  or  six  foot 
"ornament"  from  each  side  of  his  head 
by  fastening  its  fangs  into  the  lobes  of 
his  ears,  and,  in  a  like  manner,  sus- 
pended one  from  his  nose  and  one  from 
his  protruding  tongue. 

The  sight  of  the  serpent  charmer,  like 
the  mythological  Medusa  that  guarded 
the  gates  of  Hesperides,  was  now  not 
only  disgusting  but  terrible  to  look  upon. 
He  was  almost  entirely  enveloped  with 
the  squirming  reptiles,  whose  angry 
heads,  with  glistening  eyes  and  forked 
tongues,  were  standing  out  from  his 
body  in  all  directions.  Throwing  a  piece 
of  Tunisian  coin  at  the  serpent  char- 
mer's feet,  I  was  about  to  turn  away 
from  the  sickening  spectacle,  when  the 
man  motioned  me  with  his  hand,  as 
much  as  to  say,  "Wait  a  moment."  Un- 
fastening the  snakes,  which  were  still 
clinging  to  his  nose  and  tongue,  he 
tossed  one  upon  the  ground,  and  the 
head  of  the   other   he  inserted  into  his 
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huge,  wide,  open  mouth,  as  if  he  were  in 
the  act  of  swallowing  it  whole.  This 
was  more  than  my  already  trembling 
nerves  could  stand,  and  I  beat  a  hasty 
retreat,  fully  satisfied  with  what  I  had 
seen  of  snake  charming. 

A  few  days  after  this,  however,  while 
walking  in  the  suburbs  of  the  city  with 
the  interpreter  of  the  English  legation, 
we  came  across  a  crowd  of  Arabs  and 
Bedouins,  who  were  witnessing  some 
kind  of  a  performance  or  show  that  evi- 
dently was  of  intense  interest.  Pushing 
our  way  through  the  crowd  as  best  we 
could  to  see  what  the  attraction  was,  we 
found  another  seance  of  snake  charming 
in  progress,  this  time  presided  over  by 
two  wild,  wierd  looking  Bedouins,  who 
the  interpreter  informed  me  were  the 
most  famous  snake  charmers  in  the  re- 
gency of  Tunis.  The  ground  in  front  of 
them  was  literally  covered  with  snakes, 
of  a  larger  and  evidently  of  a  fiercer 
species  than  those  of  the  Ethiopian. 
Several  of  them, the  interpreter  informed 
me,  were  very  venomous,  and  one  of  the 
Bedouins,  in  a  wild,  incoherent  speech, 
was  endeavoring  to  impress  the  fact 
upon  his  audience,  and  also  that  their 
poisonous  fangs  had  not  been  extracted. 
Picking  up  one  of  the  largest  and  most 
savage  looking,  he  would  hold  it  at 
arm's  length  and  tantalize  it  until  it 
would  spring  back  and  fasten  its  fangs 
into  his  face  or  some  part  of  his  body. 
Dropping  it,  he  would  then  draw  out 
from  under  his  bernouse  a  small  box  of 
ointment  and  apply  it  to  the  wound, 
which  he  claimed  removed  all  the 
poisonous  effects. 

By  the  time  he  had  finished  this  part 
of  the  entertainment,  the  crowd  of  Arabs 
had  largely  increased,  and  had  so  far  en- 
croached upon  the  open  space  or  ring 
where  the  show  was  being  held  that 
there  was  scarcely  room  for  the  snake 
charmers  to  move  about.  To  make  the 
crowd  fall  back,  one  of  the  Bedouins 
adopted  a  quick  and  most  effective 
remedy.  Grasping  the  ugly  fellow  from 
the  ground  that  had  just  been  exhibit- 
ing its  savage  nature  and  venomous 
fangs,  and  which  must  have  measured 
eight  feet  in  length,  he  commenced  run- 


ning around  the  ring,  and  thrusting  its. 
angry  head  into  the  frightened  faces  of 
the  spectators.  The  snake  was  stand- 
ing out  in  a  horizontal  line,  and  the 
Bedouin  was  holding  it  out  two-thirds 
the  distance  from  the  head.  As  it  came 
near  the  Arabs,  it  would  spring  at  them 
with  its  wide,  open  mouth,  and  its  eyes 
flashing  fire  in  a  most  diabolical  man- 
ner. 

One  tall  Arab,  who  was  on  his  knees 
leaning  forward,  intensely  watching  the 
performance,  not  getting  out  of  the  way 
in  time,  was  seized  by  the  savage  reptile, 
which  fastened  its  fangs  into  the  hood  of 
his  bernouse,  in  close  proximity  to  his 
nose.  The  poor  fellow,  thinking  he  had 
received  his  death  wound,  commenced 
howling  and  yelling  in  a  manner  that 
must  have  frightened  the  tigers  in  the 
distant  jungles.  During  the  excitement 
that  followed,  and  while  the  two  Bedou- 
ins were  endeavoring  to  unfasten  the 
fangs  of  the  serpent  from  the  Arab's 
hood,  to  which  it  was  clinging  with 
death-like  grip,  the  other  serpents  on 
the  ground  commenced  gliding  quickly 
away  in  different  directions,  close  at  the 
heels  of  the  panic-stricken  Arabs,  who 
were  running  different  ways,  as  if  the 
poisonous  serpents  were  in  full  chase, 
ready  to  fasten  on  their  bare  feet.  About 
the  same  time  the  interpreter  and  myself 
were  walking  hastily  away  in  the  direc- 
tion of  our  hotel,  fearing  we  should  be 
late  for  dinner. — Boston  Herald. 


Krupp,  of  Essen,  proposes  to  employ 
instantaneous  photography-  in  the  solu- 
tion of  highly  important  ballistic  ques- 
tions. Mr.  Ottomar  Anchutz,  a  skilled 
photographer,  is  taking  observations 
during  the  experiments  at  present  be- 
ing carried  on  at  Krupp's  range,  near 
Meppen,  by  order  of  the  German  ad- 
miralty. He  is  to  devote  his  attention 
chiefly  to  taking  photographs  of  projec- 
tiles in  transit,  the  recoil  of  gun  car- 
riages, the  penteration  of  armor-plates 
by  projectiles,  and  similiar  phases  in 
artillery  practice.  The  obstacles  to  be 
overcome  in  obtaining  satisfactory  pho- 
tographs are  very  great,  and  the  most 
delicate  apparatus  must  be  used. 


The  most  popular  Weekly  newspaper  devoted 
to  science,  mechanics,  engineering,  discoveries,  in- 
ventions and  patents  ever  published.  Every  num- 
ber illustrated  with  splendid  engravings.  This 
publication  furnishes  a  most  valuable  encyclopedia 
of  information  which  no  personshould  be  without. 
The  popularity  of  the  Scientific  American  is 
such  that  its  circulation  nearly  equals  that  of  all 
other  papers  of  its  class  combined.  Price,  $3.20  a 
year.  Discount  to  Clubs.  Sold  by  all  newsdealers. 
MUNN  &  CO.,  Publishers,  No.  361Broadway,  N.  Y. 
I  Munn  &  Co.  have 
k  also  had  Thirty- 
[•  Eight  years' 
■""■^^■^™^"B,™a™  practice  before 
the  Patent  Office  and  have  prepared 
more  than  One  Hundred  Thou- 
sand applications  for  patents  in  the 
United  States  and  foreign  countries. 
•  Caveats,  Trade-Marks,  Copy-rights, 
Assignments,  and  all  other  papers  tor 
securing  to  inventors  their  rights  in  the 
United  States,  Canada,  England.  France, 
Germany  and  other  foreign  countries,  pre- 
pared at  short  notice  and  on  reasonable  terms. 
,  Information  as  to  obtaining  patents  cheer- 
fully given  without  charge.    Hand-books  ot 

'information   sent   free.      Patents    obtained 

through  Munn  &  Co.  are  noticed  in  the  Scientific 
American  free.  The  advantage  of  such  notice  is 
well  understood  by  all  persons  who  wish  to  dis- 

PTddrfctshseiMPUNNt8&  CO..  Office  SdENimo 
AmebicaH,  3S1  Broadway,  New  York. 


The  Historical  Steel  Engraving,  "THE 
THREE  WITNESSES."  Framed  and 
ready  for  Hanging.     Price,  $1.50. 

Liberal  terms  to  Competent  Agents. 

Address:  Contributor  Company,  Salt 
Lake  City. 


Best  in  the  World. 

A.    Beautiful   Picture    given   with 
every  package. 


Sold  by  Z.  C.  M.  L,    Salt  Lake  City. 

INSURE  your  homes. 
For  about  ONE  OMNT 
a  day  you  can  save  one 
thousand  dollars  in  case 
of  FIRE.      1  J.  HAITI    i 
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WE    K^.VE 


TEN  SETS  of  the  CONTRIBUTOR, 

Volumes  One  to  Six  inclusive, 

BOOND  IN  MOROCCO, 

Gilt  Edges  Finished  in  Most  Superb  Style. 

Names  of  Owners  will  be  Stamped  on  Each  Volume 

AND  WILL  BE  SOLD  AT 


Address: 


•cntribv^r 
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The  Famous  Hot  Springs  north  of  Salt  Lake 
City  have  been  purchased  and  fitted  up  for  the 
comfort  and  convenience  of  patrons.  Large  and 
Elegant  Bath  Rooms  have  been  erected,,  and  every 
facility  is  being  afforded  the  pleasure  and  health 
seeker  for  the  enjoyment  of  these  delightful  and 
health-giving  waters. 

Analysis  and   Testimonials    of  their    Medicinal  Proper- 
ties will  be  published  at  an  early  day. 

ReiarlaWe  Cms  of  Varied  Diseases 

Have  been  effected  by  their  use. 


Hot  Springs  Water  to  Bathe  in. 

Hot  Springs  Water  to  Driuk. 

§>my  Ste&ideni  ifwidd  Jty  <Jt.  &my  Jouttet  ihouM  tfty  <Jl 

We  are  confident  that  at  an  early  date  Hot 
Springs  Water  will  be  classed  among  the  Best 
Medicinal   Waters  in  the  world. 


JOHN    BECK,  Proprietor. 


INCORPORA  TED. 


BOARD    Off    DIRECTORS: 

Junius  F.  Wells,  President, 

Moses  Thatcher,  Vice  President, 

B.  H.  Roberts,  Secretary  and  Treasurer, 

Heber  J.  Grant, 

Orson  F.  Whitney. 


The  Contributor ,  Volume  Seven,  con= 
taining  the  valuable  historical  series  "The 
Missouri  (Persecutions,"  illustrated,  and  a 
great  variety  of  the  best  home  literature,  is 
now  being  published.  .  We  respectfully  solicit 
the  subscription  of  every  young  man  and 
woman  in  Israel,  believing  they  will  be 
amply  repaid  in  reading  the  Magazine. 
Agents  will  please  send  in  lists  without  de= 

lay. 

The  terms  of  subscription  are  $2.00  a 

year,  in  advance,  and  for  $2.25,  in  advance, 
the  numbers  will  be  sent,  and  when  returned 
at  the  end  of  the  volume  WILL  BE  BOUND  FREE. 
(Bound  volumes  for  the  first  six  years 
are  now  on  hand,  and  will  be  sold  in  com" 
plete  sets  for  $15.00;  single  volumes,  ex* 
cept  Vol.  4,  $2.50  each. 

'  Ten  per  cent  to  agents  for  collections. 
Address 

The  Contributor  Company, 

Salt  Lake  City. 
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Retail  Dealers  in  Evsry  Description  of 


GENERAL  '  MERCHANDISE, 

DRY  GOODS, 

NOTIONS, 

'  BOOTS  &  SHOES, 

GROCERIES. 

Combination  of  the  Popular  Firms  of  Woolley  Bros.,  t«.  D.  & 
.A.  Young  and  Hardy  Bros.  &  Burton. 

EAST    TEMPLE    ST.,  Opposite  ZL  C,  iJVC.  I 


Capital  Stock,  $100,000. 


Fully  Paid  Up,  $100,000. 


SPP,  ODELIi  %  60., 


( Incorporated.) 


SO^ESIE?    OP    IDXEaSCI'OSaS: 


HEBER  J    GRANT,  Prest., 
F    M.  LYMAN. 

W.  W.  RITER, 


JOSHUA' F.  GRANT,  Vico-Pre»t., 
JOHN  HENRY  SMITH, 
O.  A.  WOOLLEY, 
GEORGE  T.  ODELL,  Secy,  and  Traas. 


We  are  prepared  to  conduct  an  extensive  trade  in  Wagons,  Carriages, 
Farm  Implements,  etc., 

AND    SOLICIT     EXAMINATION     OF    OUR     GOODS     AND     PRICES. 


J&- 
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MlTGHEIyly   WAGON, 

UNEXCELLED     FOR     DURABILITY. 

Gilpin  Sulky  Ploiu,  Walter  A.   Woods  Harvesters, 

Massillon  Threshers,  Gale  Plows  and  Rakes, 

Concord   Harness,  Buffalo  Barbed   Wire, 

GENERAL    AGRICULTURAL    SUPPLIES. 


Half  Block  South  of  Theaire. 
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